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P P P | operations. Of the propriety and probable advantages, not | patience, steadiness, devotion and courage neyer surpassed, 

The Campaign—Evacuation of the Peninsula. | to say necessity, of this movement, there can be no doubt, | during the terrible seven days spent in effecting the “ bril- 
Rumors have been for some days current, supported by | notwithstanding it will be a practical confcssion that the | liant strategic movement” from the swamps of the Chicka- 
various outgivings from the Richmond press, that Gen. | entire plan of the campaign on the Peninsula was a blunder, | hominy to the cover of the gunboats. But their courage, 
McClellan is on the eve of evacuating, if indeed he has not | and the campaign itself a failure—a failure, we mean, as | devotion and bravery, their enormous sacrifices of life in 
already evacuated, his ‘‘superior and more advantageous | regards results. Our men fought splendidly at Williams- | battle and from disease, which have reduced the most splendid 
hase on the James river,” for an entirely new theatre of) burg. Henover Court Wonse ard Fair Oaks. and with a | army ever organized on this continent to half its original 


‘GEN. ROPERT w'onnk wAvLAlD AND MURDERED BY REBEL OUERIALAS, WHILE SICK AMP WOUNDED IN His AMBURANOS. P US WAY FROM SALEM, ALABAMA, TO JOIN His BRIGADD.—"HOM A ‘RKETOH 
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strength, have effected nothicg; and the probabilities now 
are that the army has cvacuated the Peninsula, fortunave to 
escape from a position purely defensive and unavailable, 
without another fearful sucrifice of men and material. 

The new base of operations will probably be known to 
the public before these lines reach our readers. Méantiime 
avy designation of it must be purely speculative. But as 
the evacuation of the Peninsula, where the army bad nothing 
to protect and which there is nothing gained in holding 
implies a return to common sense in the direction of th 
war, we may infer that the army ofthe Potomac has followed 
the tra k of Burnside, and will make its new advance on 
Richmond, supported by that officer and Gen. Pope, from 
the true and proper base of Fredericksburg and the Rappa- 
hannock. To whom the responsibility of rejecting this line 
in the first instance may belong, time will show. Its advan- 
tage are so obvious that it seems incredible that any office: 
could have been blind to them. Burnside’s expedition, it is 
weil known, was desigued to operate from this base in th 
first insiance, while the main army moved forward direct 
from Washington. Why was Burnside detachcu to North 
Carolina, and the army moved to a district sufficiently con- 
trolled by our gunboats, leaving Washington and the Shen- 
an loch valley exposed to attack by superior forces, moved 
rapidly from one point to another over the rebel buse of th 
Virginia Central railway? Apart from many other cogent 
military r asons for making the advance of our ar:nies in two 
heavy parallel columns southward from the Potomac, within 
supporting distance of cach other, along the Orange an 
Aquia Creek railways there is one obvious reason, intelligibl 
to the meanest intellect—it protects Washington, and, like 
a we: ge, splits through the rebel line, and obliges the rebe. 
furces either to divide and be conquered in detail, or to con- 
centrate and stand the shock of the. combined and, whei 
combined, invincible Nation ] army. 

The bare suspicion of this movement creates the greatest 
consternation in Richmond. ‘The dreaded gunboats will re 
main just as near there as before; Fredericksburg is but 60 
miles, four days’ march distant, and Jackson must abandon 
his position at Gordonsville and his designs on the She- 
nanudoah vailey, and hasten to Richmond before the railway. 
by which his communication is kept up, is broken by th 
advancing National coluinn. Or, if he fails to do this, the: 
is the rebel force at Richmond weakened to sucha degree a: 
to make resistance hopeless. In this case it will be ow 
turn .o strike with © superior numbers.” 

It is possible no serious advance will be made by the Na- 
tional army until a suilicient number of regiments of the 
new levy, not now likely to fall below two a day, shal) 
reach the fleld, in order to hold the ground that may be 
gained, while the veterans advance. 

The battle of Cedar Mountain, if not of a markedly de- 
cilsive churacter, nevertheless proves a substantial Union 
victory. ‘*Stouewall” Jackson has been compelled to re- 
treat beyond the Rapidan, before the probably superior force 
of Gen. Pope, after having been effectually checked by the 
inferior force of Gen. Banks. It seems from Gen. Pope’s 
report, that he did not at first believe that Jackson's move- 
ment was really serious; bad he done so, it Is not unlikely 
that the result would have been very, if not fatally disastrous 
to the rebel General. 

Under the pretext that Gen. Pope’s military orders are 
barbarous” and ‘against the usages of war,” Jeff. Davis 
has ordered the Union officers capturedvat Cedar Mountain 
to close imprisonment, refusing to recognize them as prison- 
ers of war, but treating them as convicted felons. They 
are confined separately in what are known as “tobacco 
sweat vaults ;” low, narrow, filthy cells, without ventilation, 
except through a small orifice in the door. 

The “great Nght” at Tazewell, East Tennessee, in which, 
according to rebel accounts, the entire Union army, under 
Gen. Morgan—4,000 strong—was cut up and captured, turns 
out to have been a severe rebel defeat! Rebel loss, 250 
killed and wounded; National loss, 76 killed, wounded and 
prisoners. The rebel report of the capture of Baton Rouge 
by Breckinridge seems to have no bettér foundation than the 
* Tazewell victory.” We have not yet received the Union 
accounts, but it seems that Breckinridge made the attack 
and was both times repulsed. After the first attack, ac- 
cording to his own account, he fell back a mile and a half, 
and after the second 10 miles, and both times for want o/ 
watery! As the Mississippi river flows in front of Baton 
Rouge, he certainly could not have wanted water, had he 
(as reported by the rebels) taken the city. The truth prob- 
ably is, that he made an attack and was defeated. He ad- 
mits that his ‘“‘loss is probably as heavy as the enemy’s,’ 
and that Gen. Clarke, of his army, was killed. On the other 
hand Gen. Williams, of the National forces, is reported 
killed. The destruction of the monster ‘ Arkansas” is 
contirmed. ’ 

The operations of the guerillas in the south-west are 
more annoying than injurious, and do as much damage 
among the rebel sympathisers as to the Unionists. In fact, 
the guerilla bands are simply organized bands of robbers, 
who make ‘partisan warfare’—(Jeff. Davis’s delicate 
euphemism !)—a pretext for wholesale pillage. In many dis- 
tricts the people, whatever their differences of opinion, have 
organized to exterminate them. Their conduct, in fact, has 
called out a severe denunciation from the traitor Governor 
of Kentucky, Magoftin. It must be infamous indeed, to 
elicit reproof from that source! 





Tom Purr. or Lemyirz.—Sophia Charlotta, a Princess of 
the house of H mover, was a pupil of the celebrated Leibnitz, the great 
German ma hematician and philosopher. It was in honor of this learned 
and accomplishe woman that the royal residence of Leizenburg received 
the ame of Charlotten»urg, which it still bears, and thac Leibnitz 
committed to paper Lis “ Theodecca,” the principles of which had so 
often formed the topic of conversation with himself and this illustrious 
Queen She was courted by Louis XIV.; the marriage, however, was 
broken off. She w « the wife of Frederick I. of Prussia, and died at 
Hwover, in the midet of her family. One of her ladies of hovor, of 
whom +he was very fond, was seen by her weeping at the thought of 
their separation. “Do not grieve for me,” said the Queen, “ for I am 
golog at present to satisfy my curiosity respecting the principles of those 
things which Lelbnitz was never able to explaiu to me—concerning 





space, infinitude, existence and annihilation.” 
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Barnum’s American Mureum., 
MEN. TOM THUMB AND COM. NUTT, the two rival 


dwarfs, are giving exhibitions daily for a prize of 1.000, New 
Tropical Fish in the Aquaria, and all the old nov: Itics_ besides a splen- 
lid Farce every afternoon and evening. Admission to all only 25 cts. 
Children under ten, 15 cts. 


Nixon’s Cremorne Garden, 


PEN EVERY EVENING, AND WEDNESDAY AND 
SATURDAY AFTERNOONS. 
PANTOMIME, BALLET, PROMENADE MUSIC AND EQUES- 
TRIAN PERFOR WANCES. 
Admission to the thre entert-inments, 2 ctr, 


(RANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
FRANK LESLIE, Proprietor —-E. G. SQUIER, Editor. 


NEW YORK, AUGUST , 1862. 


All Communications, Books for Review, ete., must be addressed to 
FRANK Lesiic, 19 City Mall Square, New York, 





NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

Supschibers will please take notice that their Subserip- 
tious for the current year will terminate with No, 361, which ip the 52d 
is. ue for the year. This has been occasioned by the issue of double 
oumers, or, properly speaking, two numbere in a single week, when- 
sver the importance and interest of the events illustrated seemed to 
dernand it, in order to meet the requirements of the pubil”. 





NOTICE. 
Wr: commence in the present number of 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 
a new romance, by one of the most powerful and originial 
Ariters of the day, and who may be considered as the most 
yopular author now living. This romance is entitled 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 
By the Author of East Lynne. 


War in Europe. 

Tur danger of war in Europe is imminent. Apart from 
the trouble, brewing between Russia and Turkey growing 
mt of the Montenegro affair, the question of Rome and 
Venetia is fast approaching an issue. Garibaldi has opened 
he long: promised and Jong anticipated crusade, and although 
King Victor Emanuel hag interposed to check it, yet he does 
so with a full knowledge that Garibaldi is stronger in Italy 
than himself, He does so at the instance of Napoleon, 
whose will he dare not oppose, not from avy conviction of 
ais own, for unless he be more or less than human his sym- 
pathies must necessarily be with Garibaldi and his own peo- 
le. This the great popular leader well understands, and in 
his harangues, for he is now carrying the fiery cross 
throughout the south of Italy, he does not hesitate to de- 
nounce the French Emperor as « ‘thief, a robber, an 
usurper, a traitor and the enemy of Italy,” while claiming 
the French people as friendsand brothers. The first move- 
ment which he proposes to make is on Rome, and after ex- 
pelling the French garrison and crushing the tempora 
oower of the Pope, then to drive the Austrians ont of 
Venice. ‘*To Rome! to Venice!” is his ery, and it is 
caught up and echoed with an enthusiasm as vehement as it 
is contagious. His appeals have inspired the Italian heart, 
and it will require repressive measures strong indced to 
prevent the realization of his plans. In a recent speech at 
Palermo he said: 


* With deeds, and not words, we will make the Bonaparte quit our 
Rome. He is not there to defend the interest of Italy, nor the luterest 
of the religion of Christ represented ~ | the Pope! Falsehood! false- 
hood! falsehood! ‘This mean is urged by luxury—by rapine—by th: 
infamous thirst of domination. It is he who is the first to fomen: 
origandage. People of the Sirilian Vespers—people of 186: —it is abso- 
— necessary that Bonaparte should qi i: Rome! If it should by 
requisite we must make new vispers! Let every citizen who desires 
the emancipation of the country prepare a weapon! Strong and com- 
act, we 6hall be able to combat th- strongest powers. Muratism would 
be a mere proconsulate of Napoleon; Kourhonism, pris oe 
death! The Pope King or the King Pope is the negation of It.ly. The 
Governmenst is not strong enough to throw off the yoke of France. 
rhe people must urge it with their masses and their energy. I@t ue 
place sharp weapons in the scale against d.plomacy,and dip omacy will 
revpect our rights, and we shell hive Rome and Venice. We shall go 
to Rome, but with arms In our bh: n 's,a8 we crossed the Ticino, peat the 
Austrians, as we landed at Mursula, as we came to share yojr fate. 
brave people of Palermo. I will speak no more of Bonapar. * * * 
Despite the whole world we shall have Rome and Vonice |” 


—_< 
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What shall be Done with Deserters? 

A rew Weeks since we had something to say about de- 
sertion, coupled with a recommendation that Military 
Courts or Boards should be instituted, in specified districts, 
for the trial and punishmen’ of delinguents. 

Desertion is the most heinous crime known in thmne of 
war, and yet, strange to say, it has been punished least by 
military authorities. Men desert for the most trivial causes 
or for no cause. They desert to show their independence, 
to re-cnlist in other regiments, to follow some comrade or 
officer who has been transferred, to go home during harvest. 
or go ona “spree.” From default of punishment in cases 
that have been within their knowledge, they have no fear 
and laugh atarrest. Did this occur at atime of drafting 
there would be some mitigation for the act, but when we 
consider that all deserters up to this time are men who have 
volunteered in a cause that should enlist the grandest sym- 
pathies of their nature, we contend that no punishment can 
be too stern for the offender. 

[i is asserted on high authority that the thinning out of 
the army by desertion has beer far greater than the casual 
ties of the field. 

We can point to individual instances where men have left 
their regiments without leave, Stayed openly about the’: 
homes, until tired of the monotony of their life, and thei 
rejoined their regiment or enlisted in another, and all thi- 
without puvishment, beyond a stoppage of their pay during 
the time of their absence. 

There are regiments, it is said, now in the field that have 
lost two hundred men by desertion, or one-fifth of thei 
entire number. We know of officers of those regiments 


homes, and have limited themselves to mildly requeste 
ing them to return to their duty, and been content with a re- 
fusal, when they should have instantly placed them in the 


| hands of the authorities to be returned and punished for 


the crime. 

We must not fall into the error of believing that these de- 
sertions are all made by men stealing away from their regi- 
ments in the camp or fleld. Many of thent proceed from 
overstaid furloughs, many more from taking advantage of 
hospital discharges, when, instead of rejoining their corps, 
they return to their homes representing that they are dis- 


| charged from the service, while the discharge was intended to 


show that they were again fit to perform duty. Others 
again come away with a discharge from some ignorant offi- 
cer who imagines he has the power to grant it. 

These men do more to hinder enlistments than any draw- 
back with which the recruiting officer has tocontend. They 
have everything to complain of. The commissariat did not 


| sult them, the clothing was not of suitable cut, the work 
! was too hard, their officers were 


“stuck up,” and them- 
selves living instances of genius and talent, kept in the 
ranks when they ought to have been at least Colonels or 
Brigadier-Generals. 

Of these men, deserters of their flag in its greatest peril, 
we can only say that every honest citizen owes it as a daty 
to his country to denounce them to the proper authorities. 
He should, as a patriotic duty, make inquiry, from and about 
every man whom he knows as once a soldier, that he and 

he country may be satisfied that an hoi orable discharge is 

held by the abSentee from duty. He need not hesitate at 
the name ‘ informer’—better that than ‘‘traitor.” This 
duty should also be made imperative on every recruiting 
officer. It is almost too much to ask from them, when an 
able-bodied man offers, that they should enter into such in- 
quiries as might end in their losing a man, but let them re- 
member that a man so obtained is worthless. He will be a 
perpetual ‘ black sheep” in the ranks, sowing insubordina- 
tion, and inducing to the very crime he has committed with 
impunity. 

We do not ask the return of these men to their regiments 
for any use they may hereafter be, but as a moral effect upon 
zood men who, by the ease of its perpetration, may be in- 
luced to commit the same crime. 


——— 
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Foreign Intervention. 


Tue last steamer from Europe brings us an official denial 
of the rumor current inthe European papers, that communi- 
cations had been had between the English and French Goy- 
ernments on the subject of the recognition of the Southern 
States. In reply to a direct question in Parliament, Earl 
Russell distinctly stated that “no communication had been 
received from any foreign power relative to the recogniti®m 
»f the Southern States.” He declined to produce any cor- 
respondence which had passed between himself and Mr. 
Mason, as he had never recognised the Jatter in any public 

apacity, and as his communicaticus were therefore unoffi- 
‘jal. Of corresponding tenor was the reference to the Unit- 
ed States made by the Qneen in her speech proroguing 
Parliament : 

“‘ Civil war, which for some time Yaa been raging in America, hs un- 
fortunately continued in unabated ey, and the evile with which 
it hae been attended have not been confined to the American continent; 
nt her Majesty having, from the outset, determined to take no pet in 
he contest, has seen no reason to depart from the neutrality which she 
vag steadily adhered tu.” 


We publish the following from an esteemed citizen, with 
the simple remark that he has misconceived tue tenor und spirit of the 
irticle to which he refers. We offer no objection to the adoption of 
wWlequate measures to prevent ‘“ skedaddlers” from their duty, from es- 
-aping the necessary burthenus of war; but do object to the promulg itien 
of an order which, in its sweeping terias and stringency, will leave the 
salse impression on the mind of every foreigner, that the people of the 
United States generally are cowards or traiturs: This inevitable infer- 
ence will give * aid and comfort” to our revilers abroad and to our 10¢cs 
in the South, who will naturally conclude that the indiffer nee or hoe- 
ility of the people of the North to the war is so deep and wide-spread, 
w to requlre the most stringent and sweeping measures of the Govern- 
ment to keep them up to their dury. The rebels will take comiort 
swccordingly, just as we did when we found that they were obliged to 
impress their soldiers, 

Editor Frank Leslie’s Jilustrated Newspaper : 

I protest against the spirit of your leader in your issue of last week. 
Chat article is calenlated to give *‘ aid and comiort” to the enemies of 

he Government xt home and among the rebels. The order of the Sec- 
retary of War, which you denounce so ween G manifests more of a 
spirit of determination iu the right direction than anything that has 
xecen done in Washington fora year, We are blockading the enemy’s 
‘oasts. For what? ‘To keep out such things as they need; as muni- 
ions of war, men and information. ‘The great complaint among loyal 
nen has been that the Government has beeu too lax in its efforts to re- 
stra information from reaching the rebels. The present order of non- 
intercourse will help to keep back thie information, as well ag to prevent 
men from escaping irom military duty; in fact, it will act as an “ inter- 
ial land blockade.” Heretofore he sympathisers with the rebels could 
ro and come as they chose; now they cannot, and thus a great good 
will be accomplished. No true loyal man,de-iring to aid the Govern- 
nent and do his duty, will be prevented trom going and coming us his 
yusiness may require. This order will affect none but those whose «x- 
istence and actions demanded its enforcement. I am glad it hus been 
wssued, Suppose you ure put to the trouble of getting a passport? If 
the system will produce the result intended, you and all other good 
dtizens can well afford to help iton. Iam glad that order was issued. 
[ ain also pleased with the other order prevcuting Secers 0 1-advucating, 
Rebel-sympathising, Enlistment-retarding brawlers irom spouting their 
reasonable doctrines in the Loyal States. Don’t find any more fault 
with such orders. 
A MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE. 


Success as a Standard of Merit. 


‘*T] must confess,” said Albert Sidney Johnson, the ablest 
of the rebel Generals, in his report of his retreat from Bow- 
ling Green, ‘that there is but one standard of merit in an 
officer in the field—success.” When the integrity of the 
1ation and its life are at stake, there is no time tu consider 

xplanations, or listen to excuses for failure. He who fails 

wust give place to the man whocan succeed. The rule moy 
be severe and sometimes unjust, but what is temporary 
wrong to an individual, General though he be, as the prive 
of safety. to the nation? 

When Bonaparte was put in command of the French army 
in Italy, he wrote to the Directory his opinions of its Gene- 





who have met thuse deserters in the streets or ai their 


rals. One he vronounced ‘‘incapable,” another a “ very 
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good soldier, but not lucky,” still another “brave without 
talent,” and a fourth “fit fora bureau, not for war;” and 
finally he concludes, ‘‘ but the example of Gen. Despinois, 
who was all right at Milan, and all wrong at the head of his 
division, orders me to judge of men by their actions.” 

Is it not possible that we have officers who were all right 
at Washington, but are all wreng at the head of a divison? 
Let us judge by their actions, not from the panegyrics of their 
flatterers, nor the elaborate apologies of their frieuds. 


Saratoga. 


SaratoGa is reported fuller than it has been for years. 
Colonization of the Pilgrims of Fashion and Adveuturers in pursuit of 
He ilth is the rule now, except under special f.vor of landlords, whose 
breadth of countenance contrasts strongly with the long faces they 
wore last year. The Boston Post sums up, in rollicking rhyme, the 
present happy condition of the modern Mecca: 

‘* S-ratoga society ! 
Wha’ endless variety! 
What pinks of propriety! 
Wh ct gems of sobricty! 
Whit garrulous old folks! 
What shy folks and bold folks, 
Ani warm fo'tks and cold folks! 
Such curious dressing; 
Aud tender caressing— 
Of course that is guessing— 
Such sharp Yaukee-Doodles, 
And dandified noodles, 
And other pet poodles! 
Such very loud pat erns, 
Worn often by s'atterns!) 

Vith hoops—hig 18 Saturn’s! 
Such straight necks and bow necks, 
Such durk necks and snow necks, 
And high necke aud low necks ! 
With this sort and that sort, « 
The len and the fat sort, 

The bright and the flat sort— 
Saratoga is crammed full, 

And rammed fuil, and jxmmed full, 
I never say d——d full 1” 





A Usrrvt Hint To Sorprers.—Lemon juice is a great 
assuager of thirst; and a lemon taken on the butt'e-field may save the 
soldier indescribable torment, It is a simple expedient. Try it. 





‘* SKEDADDLERS” IN Matne.—Tbey have an exemplary way 
of serving *‘ skediddlers” in Maine. When news of the contemplate 
draft was received in the t'wn of Norway a number of rebel sym 
f thisers banded together, and resolved to follow the example of th: 
Revolutionary ‘Tories by emigrating to the British provinces. Making 
due preparations for the journey, they “‘ skedaddled” out of the back 
doors, and took the early morning train for the Queen’s dominions. 
The conductor, unverstanding the matter, slowed the train in the mi 6 
of a dense swamp, and sent word through the cars ‘hat he was ordere: 
to arrest all fugitive passengers, and send them back to await the draft. 
Quick as lightning the guilty ones sprang up, seized their carpot-bags 
leuped from the train, and plunged at double quick into the swamp 
They have not been heard of since. 

A RESEMBLANCE between the present cotton famine in 
England «nd the terrible calamity which overtook Ireland 17 years agi 
is raced by a London journal, The article shows thit 6,000 000 of th 
Trish staked all ona tuber, and half that number in England have stake: 
aH on a pod. 





Tue gallant Col. Corcoran, after an Imprisoninent of 1: 
mouths among the rebels, hes finally been released, and we hope 600: 
to see him at the head of a new Irish brigade, demanding from the rebel: 
the reason of his cruel exception from the usages of war. 





ANoTHER British steamer, the Columbia, has been captured 
bv the gunhoat Suntiago de Cuba, while attempting to break the blockade. 
She is loaded with 40 Armstrong guns and carriages. ready for mount 
ing, se cra) thousand Enticld rifles, a large quantity of army blankets, 
lace, tin and various other articles, valued at several hundred thousauc 
dollars. We hope our neutral friends in Engl.nd will kecp sendin; 
on their vessels, 


Crops ABroav.—The latest reports from the harvests it 
Europe iadicate a dec ded failure in quantity and quality of the crop 
owing to cold, wet weather. In England tne crop will fall bel »w th: 
average; Frar¢ , Ituly, Portugal, Austria and Ge muny generally have 
a bad yield, and there is every reason to believe that the heavy demand 
of last season on this country for food will be fulf¥ sustained for the 
coming year. This will be another inducement to Europe to mind itr 
own business, and keep out of a quarrel with the country which feeds 
it. To be without cotton is bad, certaiuly, but to be without bread fe 
worse, Prenez garde 





Jerr. Davis on “ Cryvmizeo Warrane.”—The order 0! 
Gen, Pope requiring all people within his lines to take the oatho all. 
giance or retire beyond them, under penalty of being treated as epi-s i 
afterwards taken withio the lines, bas called out a prolix couuter-order d+. 
nunciatory of Gen. Pope and his officers, and exempting them from th 
rights of prisoners of war if taken, and generally denouncing the policy 
of the Government as “ barbarous and cruel,” and appealing to the 
civilized world against ite violations of the usages of war. The follow- 
jug paragraph in the Texas correspondent ef the same number of the 
Richmond E.amner which publishes Davis’s hypocritical protest is, per- 
haps, the best commentary on it: 

‘' An order has been extended for every family to leave Galveston, |) 
having beeu determined, aa in the case of Vicksburg, to defend it to th 
last. This order has been complied with except by some seven tamilivs 
The parties being suspected their homes were searched, when the Star 
and Stripes were discovered, intended to be hung out should the Fede- 
rails take the city. 4/! those guilty of this treason were taken out linme- 
diately and huny.” 





A Sienrricant Fact.—The only flag of any nation that 
has attempted to run the blockade has been that of England. Thiet 
speaks volumes for the hypocritical character of a portion of the publi 
sentiment of Great Britain, and also of the sincere neutrality of its Gov. 
ernment; especially when the undisguised sympathy with the rebellion 
in the Proviuces 1s taken into the account, 





Won. H. Wess, a well-known shipbuilder of this city, hae 
coutracted with the Government to build an iron steam ram, to be cov- 
ered with six-inch iron, to have two turrets like the Monitor, bow to i 
covered with 12-inch iron, and to have a solid ram half the length of th 
vessel, Cost to be one million and a quarter. 





ENGLAND'S “ Lulwarks are on the deep;” America’s vam 
ports will be there as soon as che iron-beaked Monitors get afloat, 





Tue following from the play o. Richelieu has a clear ap 
plicability to the times: 

Richelieu—Remember my grand maxims: First, employ all methods 
to concilinte. 

Joseph— Failing these ? 

Richelieu—Alt meaus to crush! 

Frank Lesuie’s Montu.y.—Leslie’s Monthly for August 
is on our table. The present number is embellished with an extra uum. 
ber of engravings—commencing with bis splendid colored fashion plat: 
aud continul»g to the large number of 30. Among those of most inter, 
est are, “‘ Menument to Washington's Mother,” “ Buroing Confederate 
Gunboate at New Orleans,” “ Action between U. 8. Mississippi anc 
Rebel Manassas,” “ Turtle Fishing,” etc. Price 83 per annum, Ad- 
dress Frank Les.ie, New York.—Gacette, Faston, Md, 


FRANK LESLIE’S 





ILLUSTRATED 


No person who wishes to obtain a full and complete his- 
tory of the stirring events that are now transpiring in our country 
should fail to obtalu from the beginning that most superior work. 
“Frank Leslie’s Illustrated History of the War.” It contains every- 
thing in reference to the war that is of any importance, and is illustrated 
in the most superior manner, Price 25 cents per number, postpald— 
Ogle Co. Reporter, Oregon, Jil. 





Frank Lesiie’s MONTHLY MaGazine for August is an im- 
provement upon all numbers that preceded it, as indeed every number 
is an improvement upon the one before it. The literary matter is first- 
class, the engravings in the best style of wovudcuts, and the fashion 
plates and advice and information following them, and the engravings 
for working, etc., altogether indispensable to the ladies. In no other 
Magazine is so much and such a variety of matter given for 25 cents,— 
Daily Times, Brooklyn, L. I. 





Tue James River correspondent of the N. Y. World has 
collected the accounts given by our «xchanged saldiers of the treatment: 
they received at the hands of the rebels. Many of the particulars given 
by them are too revolting to be repeated. Amony other things they 
report that on their march from Richmond to be exchanged two of thei 
number were murdered by the rebel guard. ‘‘ One, parched with thirst, 
stepped to the roadside to get a drink when an officer shot hin dead. 
fhe other was either pushed or stumbled out of the ranks, and was 
beateu over the head with a musket so that he must have died. Great 
nu ubers fell on tue road by sunstroke, t..eday being exceedingly warm. 
Little or uo attention was paid to them.” 





Specin.—The specie held by the New York city banks 
during the present month, in the under-noted years, was as follows: 


1802. ccccesce eevee B34,611 000 | IS5S...66-.-- ooeee eB 31,150 473 
UG lececsccsecccess 48,030,146 BE7 eccccccccccccce 11,737,307 
12DO. coe. coccces Zb,575,740 | Bib. cccccveecece e+ 13,273,002 
LSD ceccvececceese LO, tb 552 | BODecececceeeerers 15,.80,669 


The average of these eight years is $24,625,446, and our present speci 
reserve exceeds this over 10 per cent, 





A NOBLE colossal bust of the poet Schiller has been placed 
in the Central Park by the Schiller Committee, with the conseat of th: 
Park Commissioners. It is of bronze, and stands upon a stone pedesta 
.2feethigh. ‘Tue site of this work was weal chosen, near the Ramble, 
4 spot beloved of loungers, 





A Voice OF Warninc.—The event of laying the corner- 
stone of a uew Irish Catholic University near the city of Dublin, on the 
: 86 day of July, was signalized not less by the vast assemblage whic) 
witnessed the ceremonies, than by the number of prelates who partici 
pated iu them, and by the tenor of the addresses delivered by the latter. 
fhe sermon on the occasion was preached by Archbishop Hughcs, o 
his city, and was r-plete with praises of the American system of gov- 
‘rnmeut and institutions, the eneficent influences of which are manifes 
in his own person and position. On the evening of the 22d Archbisho) 
Hughes d livered an address in the Rotuuda, of Dublin, which w  re- 
vived with enthusiasm. He warned the nations of Europe of the dee} 
-ecling of hostility which their secret and open antagonism to this 
ountry is slowly and surely creating, and which will some day mak 
itself tearfally felt. He added with en. phasis: 


‘I tell you that, even if peace were restored to the whole country oi 
Amvrica to-morrow, the peuple would svarcely unbelt the meelves unti: 
ney hud put other questions right. * * * Itis onecountry still, an 
must and shall be one. No mutter what may occur; no matter th: 
.vreign inter.erence, whether military or naval, that may destroy th. 
ities round the borders of that couutry—no matter what may occur 
lu question must end, and that people shall remain. * * * Th 
iwWepapers On this side,” he suid, ** Engtish and French, and sometimee 
‘ven Italian, repeat cach other in the se: se that the war is carried on by 
tic American Governmeut at the expense of Jrish and Germau blood 
Chis isa mistake, Put an end to it, The writers kvow it is not a fae", 
ihe Irish and Germans mingle in it scarcely in proportion to th. ir num- 
v's iu civil lite; but the urmy us a body is composed of real, unvrouyl. 
Anv ricuns, from generatious past, while the Irish come in asa sprinkling, 
mid the Germans not much more,” 





THERE is no body of men who display more valor and 
run more hairbreidth escapes of danger than actors. Who has no 
hheered when Jolin Lester stormed the heights of Lucknow? and 
vhose sole has not swelled in his boots when Forrest, as Uenry V., 
has erled, “ Once more upon the breach?” This valor, hitherto wasted 
upon the footlights, will now be rendered available, siace a mecting 
vas heid at Mr. Pearson’s lust week, pr liminary to forming a rezi- 
nent composed of the followers of the sock and buskin, The theatrical 
»rofession ure a fine generous set of fellows, and will make good rea 
wroes, 





Toe Herors or America.—A fitting tribute to those 
‘noblemen of nature,” as Lord bacon terms the brave men of every 
nation, has jast been published by F.ank Leslie, entitled * Herok 
[ocidents, Personal Adventures and Anecdotes of the Civil Wur in 
Awerica.” It isa collection of the most interesting and exciting events o 
he present time, and is an admirable book for the parlor, the car anc 
he camp. It is elegantly printed, and most beautitully illustrated with 
engravings, representing avenes and incidents in which the heroism 
of the National character is displayed. Amore remarkable and grati- 
ying collection of chivalric deeds has never before been presented to 
he public. It consists of 100 pages of reading matter, bound ina 
victorial cover, superbly printed in colors, Price 25 cents. 





IMPORTANT TO OFFICERS IN THE ARMY AND THE NAVY.— 
We ean, from our personal experience, speak with certainty as to the 
nerits of Bacon’s Navy Cartridge Pistol. It is one of the most power- 
ul pe: sonal weapons now in use, most accurate in alm and conve fent 
tocarry. It throws a ball through seven-inch boards at the distance 
of 100 feet. To be had of the sole proprictors, Tomes, 8on & Meivain, 
} Maiden lane, New York, 





Patriotic Concert.—One of the most successful of the 
1umerous patriotic concerts that have been given during the season, in 
dd of the sick and wounded of our soldiers, wae given by the eminent 
janist, Gotuschalk, assisted by the talented Harry Sanderson, at the 
rrand hall of the Union Hotel, Saratoga Springs, on the evening oi 
(Thursday, August 14, under the management of a committee of the 
ladies spending the summer at the Springs, Over 800 persons, combining 
the beauty and fashion of the Springs were present, and the affair netted 
aard on to #1,000 for the lauda: le object for which it was gotup. Gotts 
‘halk acquitted himeclf with more than ordinary success, which is say- 
ing much. He seemed to derive inspiration for the high object to which 
his talents were dedicated. Among the lady managers we notice the 
ames of Mrs. Ex-President Fillmore, Mra. Gen. Duryea, Mra. E. G. 
Squicr, Mrs. Charles Gilbert and Mrs. Goicoria. 





Quire a foray occurred in the reading-room of Willard’s 
Hotel last week. A citizen of New Jerecy was criticising the campaign 
of Gen. McClellan. A young Pro-Slavery Captain of the regular army, 
just after denouncing Gen. Banks, pompously denied the right of ivi - 
ins to criticise McClellan. The New Jerseyman said .he substanti«l 
nen who pay the taxes had a right to speak, and he, for one, would say 
what he pleased of any officer ; whereupon the Captain called him “‘ cow- 
rd.” A struggle ensued, when the officer, soundly castigated, with- 
rew, Lumiliated and chagrined at the lesson he had learned, He 
was served rightly. These military “ absentees ” seem to have hus- 
yanCed the courage which ought to have taken Richmond, in order to 
xpend it in lecturing citizen- on the enjoyment of their right of frie 
speech. A similar scene occurred in Hoboken last week, 





Tur Nashville (Tenn.) Union, edited by a Southerner and 
. slaveholder, devics that what the Northern doughface or tre-son 
‘y mpathi-ing presse calls “‘ radical plans and measures” have strevgth- 
ened or advanced the rebellion, ‘‘ but the unwise substitution by Federal 
uthorities of mild and persuasive measurcs towards promiueut rebels 
nstead of the rigid exercise of military power. The Government,” it 
vide, “ declared war, and war means force and compulsion; but our 
officers unhappily forgot their true bu«iness, and have been endeavoring 


NEWSPAPER. 





355 








most unsuccessfully to win the rebels over by allowing them commer- 
cial privileges, by suffe them to trade, by protecting their slave 
vroperty, by hiring hands from them, and purchasiug provisions from 
them at big prices. Instead of destroying the exercise of their former 
~rivileges as citizens, we have treated them exactly as though they had 
forfeited no right. Worse than all, we have actually allowed them to 
place themselves on an equal footing with loyal citizens, and cl»im the 
protection of the Constitution! The consequences of a policy so weak 
and meaningless have necessarily been most disastrous.” 


Tre Vallandighams, Wickliffes, Woods and rebel sym-~ 
pathis re generally belong to an old school o! Conservatives, who hi li 
heir first meeting shortly after the murder of Abel by his brother Cain, 
when they resolved: 


1. That we are equally opposed to the pretended piety and evident 
faniticiam of Abel and the unauthorized violence of the high-toned aud 
chivalrous Cain. 

2. That the “ Ultras,” who are aes, for the hanging of Cain, 
which would only exasperate him, desire to destroy the domestic happi- 
ness and peace of the aay. and have no other purpose in view. 

3. That we are in favor of punishing beth parties, and invite all Con- 
servative men to unite with us in frowning down this whole business. 

4. That nobody has a right to provoke murder, and if Abel had ex- 
hibited less fanaticism this one never would have occurred. 








IIon. Rosert J. WALKER has issued his second letter in 
favor of the emancipation policy of the President in the Border States. 
{tis mostly of a financial and statistical character, and shows, by the 
‘ensus reports, that if Maryland had adopted this policy in 1790, she 
vould now contaia a population of 1,765,000 instead of 687,000, and 
Baltimore 542,000 Instead of 212,000. 





GEN. Pore does not appear to be a favorite with the 
rebels of Virginia. The Richmond Enquirer calls him the “ prince of 
iar-,” and adds “ that he is only second to Halleck in the art of lyixg, 
wid is oue of the greatest blackguards in the Yankee army.” 





EMPLOYING THE CONTRABANDS.—Brig.-Gen. Birney lately 
wrote to Major-Gen. Kearney for instructions as to the employment of 
vlacks. The following is Gen, Kearney’s reply : 

HEADQUARTERS First Division, THIRD Corps, 
Camp near Harrison’s Landing, Aug. 5, 1862. 

GENERAL—Your communication of this date relative to contrabands 
is received. The Southerners employ blacks as a military unarmed ele- 
nent, viz., ruralists. I am of opinion that we should employ them, un- 
wmed, io like manner, fur anything in which they can revder service, 
ind thus enable the whites to carry the musket, erefore I fully art- 
vise their being employed as teamsters, pioneers (unarmed), and as 
»ooke in the regiments. Lieut.-Col, Ingalls will furvieh them. 

Respectfully, P. KEARNEY. 

DRAFTING IN THE WAR WITH ExGianp.—The drafted men 
of 1814 received no bounty, but on the contrary had to furnish their own 
‘quipments, including gun, knapsack, canteen, cartri’ge box and 24 
rounds of ammunition. Their pay from Govenment was $8 per month 
Offers of substitutes were numerous, but very few were accepted. 





GRADES IN THE Navy.—The present grades are ten iv 
number, namely: Adfnirals, Rear-Admirals, Commodores, Captains 
Commanders, Lieutenant-Commande:s, Lieutenants, Masters, Ensigus 
ind Midshipmen, The relative rank between officers of the navy and 
urmy is fixed as follows: Admirals rank with Major-Generals, Com- 
modores with Brigadier-Generals, Captains with Colonels, Lieutenant- 
tommanders with Majors, Lieutenan s with Captains, Masiers with 
First Lieutenants, and Ensigns with Second Liéutenants. Of the two 
new grades there are to be nine Admirals and eighteen Commodores . 
rhe first only are to be selected on nomination by the President, the 
second by a board of officers. 





Tur Dirrerence —The London Times, speaking of the 
lraft of soldiers for the Union cause, says, ‘ the scheme of a forcible 
levy of troops in a republic to subjugute and hold down another | epub- 
lic, is one that will hardly be seriously proposed even by the more fan 
itical of Mr. Lincoln’s advisers ” But the scheme of a forcible levy of 
troops in one part of the republic, to put down and destroy the Govern- 
ment, ercountered no such protest from the London Times. Thut 
scheme was quite in keeping with its notions of propriety. Jeff Davis 
is cheered at Oxford Jor it. Everything in John Bull's eyes is quite 
lawful and proper which aims at destroying the Government of the 
United States; nothing which aime to preserve it can be tolerated. 
John will sec the result of his teachings on the subject by-an~-bye. 





‘¢ DRAWING AND QUARTERING.”—John Gilmary Shea, Esq., 
ne of the profoundest scholars of this city, in a paper revently read 
before the New England Genealogical Society, gives an account of ore 
David McLane, alias Lane, a native of Attleboro’, Mass., who was ex « 
«uted for high treason at Quebec in 1797, probubly the solitary instanve 
f hanging, drawing and quartering in Amezics, McLane, who had 
jeen an enterprising citizen of Providence, R.1., in 1796 received a com- 
mission as General from Adet, the French Minister to the United 
States, who in that year had addressed a proclamation to the Canadians 
announcing that the French Republic, having defeated . pain, Austria 
ind Italy, was now on the point of attacking England in her turn, be- 
ginning at the colonies, and inviting the Canadians to rally round his 
atandaru. McLane’s plan was to ruise a body of meu in the adjaent 
states to capture the garrison at Quebec. Having communi ated his 
plans to a person by the name of Black, he was betrayed by him. He 
wae tried and condemned to death, and was exeeuted with great mili- 
tary parade on tue glacis outside the wall near St. John’s gate on the 
z.st of July, 1797, the elevated spot being visible to the surrounding 
country. 

Tux proprietor of the Boston Commercial Bulletin has 
induced George Francis Train to return to this country and deliver a 
series of lectures, on the war for the Union, in our principal cities. 
Mr. Train’s neme has become # household word all through the North 
for his bold, manly and telling utterances in London,in favor of the 
Union aud the Union cause, It is really refreshing on thin side of the 
ocean, where we know all about the thing, to read his fervid specches 

gainst every phase or form of Secession. Delivered in the face of the 
bitter sentiment of London agalast the North, they have proved Mr. 
Train’s bold and unwavering devotion to his native country, and have 
varned him a utle to their sincerest gratitude, 


Tue AMERICAN SOLDIER.—The semi-official paper Le Pays 
publishes the extract of a letter writien by Gen, Cluseret to one of his 
.rierds in Paris, in which he characterises the soldiers under his com- 
mand as follows: 

““ After two months of campaign and sufferings such as 1 never en- 


én088, oven in the = war, i we ety vers Se pe food 

marches can speak e@ 
Amorieen sides. Sing all that time we hove been night 
and day, oftentimes without bread, with 


chi sitcoet uolter, sone af Videde, ee have ines 
eed to a chilly rain ter, or v. e e thus 
Walked between 160 and 200 miles. But that which, id my estimation, 
makes the American soldier the first in the world—the equal of the 
French soldier—is that I never heard him utter a at or grumble. 
I never was co ed to inflict a punishment . When I or- 
dered a to fall in he used to show me 

on as much as be could. I have buta word ‘0 ex 
the American soldier : he is an admirable soldier. He adds to the qrali- 
ties of the French a patience and a resignation I did not think 
possible for a soldier ever to acquire.” 








Latest News. 


Tur latest intelligence from Fortress Monroe, dated Aug. 
16, realizes the anticipations expressed in another column. It is as 
follows : 

The Union troops evacuated Harrison’s Landing this morning 
about 8 c’clock, and about the same hour Gen. McClellan's advanve 
arrived at Williamsburg. 

‘The public property was oll removed in safety and all is quiet. 
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THE WAR 1N WESTERN VIRGINIA--BATTLE OF SLAUGHTER MOUNTAIN, FOUGHT SATURDAY, AUGUST 9, BETWEEN THE NATIONAL TROOPS COMMANDED BY GEN, BA} 


BRIG.-GEN. TYLER. 


. BRIG.- . ° 

WE published in No. 337 of our Illustrated Paper a sketch G.-GEN. RUFUS KING 
of the grand charge led by Gen. Tyler at the battle of Winchester, | GN. Rurus Kine is a native of New York State, and entered West 
and which may be said to have decided the fortunes of that glorious | Point 1829. He was breveted 2d Lieutenant of Engineers, Ist of July, 1833, but 
day. We have now a pleasure to present our readers with the | resigned on the 30th of September, 1836. He then became Assistant-Engineer of 
portrait of the gallant General, who is a native of New York, | the New York and Erie Railroad, which he left in 1839 to assume the respon- 
although he has been for several years past identified with Connecti- | sible position of Adjutant-General to the State of New York, which he retained 



















cut. He has been constantly in service since the commencement of | till 1843. In 1845 he became editor of the Milwaukie (Iowa) Gazette, and while 
the war, and enjoys the reputation of being an able and daring | in this position held several important offices in the State of his adoption. After 
soldicr. giant the inauguration of Mr. Lincoln, he was appointed Minister to Rome, but 
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ue WAR IN WESTERN VIRGINIA—BRINGING IN THE WOUNDED 10 CULPEPPER COURT-HOUSE FROM THE BATTLE OF SLAUGHTER MOUNTAIN.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST WITH GEN, POPE'S 


SCRAPS OF HUMOR. 


MATRIMONY is a game that every young person should 
take a hand at. 


FALLING in love is like falling into a river; ’tis much 
easier getting in than out. 


THe time when the wind is most destructive to forests is 
when it is chopping round. 


A poor seamstress finds it hard work to thread her way 
through life’s wilderness. 


Ruiers wield the people, but schoolmasters wield rulers. 


THE only person we ever heard of who was not spoiled 
by being lionized, was a Jew named Daniel. 


Waat are ‘breeches of trust?” Trowsers procured on 
CK. 


ti 








CORPS D'ARMEE, MR, BDWIN FORBES, 


Some persons seem to obey literally the injunction, 
“ Hold fast to the truth!’ They never allow it to escape them. 


A FRIEND of ours has a painful affection of the eyes, caused 
by trying to read “‘ by the light of other days.” 


WE do not easily discover our own faults; the clearest 
eyes do not see the cheeks below nor the brow above. 


THE RECENT OPERATIONS NEAR FAIRFAX OR CUL- 
PEPPER COURT HOUSE. 


MANY an obscure place is suddenly made famous by war; 
little villages unheard of one day are the talk of the world to-mor- 
row. The Chickahominy, unheard of out of Virginia a year ago, is 
bow as world renowned as the Granicus; and the Rapidan, just 
crossed by our troops, becomes twin heir to fame with the Rubicon. 





SECRSH FARMERS OF VIRGINIA, ON THEIR WAY TO THE PROVOST-MARSHAL’S HEADQUARTERS, ESCORTED BY U. 8. CAVALRY OF SIEGEL'S DIVISION, TO TAKE THE OATH OF AULLRGIANCE.—FROM A SKETOH 


BY OUR SPECIAL ABTIST, MR, EDWIN FORBES. « 





One of our special Artists, Mr. Edwin Forbes, had sent us, pre- 
vious to the recent battle, several interesting sketches of the places 
occupied by our armies under Pope, Banks and Sigel, some of 
which we have engraved for our pre ent paper. That the battle of 
Cedar Mountain was a sudden affair is evident, since his letter, 
dated August 7—the day before the action—says: “I enclose you 
several sketches of more or less interest, but I send them, for I see 
no prospect of anything active occurring for some days at least. 
Among them is a sketch of some of 


Sigel’s Cavalry cacorting a Party of Secesh 


to Culpepper Court House, to take the oath of allegiance and give 
their parole, They resembled more a string of jailbirds than the 
farmers I at « ,~.% Some were gloomy, some defiant, but 
the majority of them were a miserable, seedy-looking set of loafers, 
with looks bad enough to hang every one of them, jf judges were 
physiognomists. I am obliged to confess that I should putno faith 
rither in the parole or oath of such men as those I saw take it on 
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THE WAR 1N WESTERN VIRGINIA--BATTLE OF SLAUGHTER MOUNTAIN , FOUGHT SATURDAY, AUGUSI 9, BETWEEN THE NATIONAL TROOPS COMMANDED BY GEN, BAl 


BRIG.-GEN. TYLER. 


* BRIG.- . * 

WE published in No. 337 of our Illustrated Paper a sketch GEN. RUFUS KING 
of the grand charge led by Gen. Tyler at the battle of Winchester, GEN. Rurvs Kine is a native of New York State, and entered West 
and which may be said to have decided the fortunes of that glorious | Point 1829. He was breveted 2d Lieutenant of Engineers, Ist of July, 1833, but 
day. We have now a pleasure to present our readers with the | resigned on the 30th of September, 1836. He then became Assistant-Engineer of 
portrait of the gallant General, who is a native of New York, | the New York and Erie Railroad, which he left in 1839 to assume the respon- 
although he has been for several years past identified with Connecti- | sible position of Adjutant-General to the State of New York, which he retained 
cut. He has been constantly in service since the commencement of | till 1843. In 1845 he became editor of the Milwaukie (Iowa) Gazette, and while 
the war, and enjoys the reputation of being an able and daring | in this position held several important offices in the State of his adoption. After 
soldicr, seins the inauguration of Mr. Lincoln, he was appointed Minister to Rome, but 
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SCRAPS OF HUMOR. 


MATRIMONY is a game that every young person should 
take a hand at. 


FALimnGc in love is like falling into a river; ’tis much 
easier getting in than out. 

Tue time when the wind is most destructive to forests is 
when it is chopping round. 


A poor seamstress finds it hard work to thread her way 
through life’s wilderness. 
RvuteErRs wield the people, but schoolmasters wield rulers. 


THE only person we ever heard of who was not spoiled 
by being lionized, was a Jew named Daniel. 


Wnart are “breeches of trust?” Trowsers procured on 
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CORPS D'ARMEER, MR, BDWIN FORBES. 


SomME persons seem to obey literally the injunction, 
“ Hold fast to the truth!” They never allow it to escape them. 


A FRIEND of ours has a painful affection of the eyes, caused 
by trying to read ‘ by the light of other days.” 


WE do not easily discover our own faults; the clearest 
eyes do not see the cheeks below nor the brow above. 


THE RECENT OPERATIONS NEAR FAIRFAX OR CUL- 
PEPPER COURT HOUSE. 


MANY an obscure place is suddenly made iamous by war; 
little villages unheard of one day are the talk of the world to-mor- 
row. The Chickahominy, unheard of out of Virginia a year ago, is 
pow as world renowned as the Granicus; and the Rapidan, just 
crossed by our troops, becomes twin heir to fame with the Rubicon. 





One of our special Artists, Mr. Edwin Forbes, had sent us, pre- 
vious to the recent battle, several interesting sketches of the places 
occupied by our armies under Pope, Banks and Sigel, some of 
which we have engraved for our pre ent paper. That the battle of 
Cedar Mountain was a sudden affair is evident, since his letter, 
dated August 7—the day before the action—says: “I enclose you 
several sketches of more or less interest, but I send them, for I see 
no prospect of anything active occurring for some days at least. 
Among them is a sketch of some of 


Sigel’s Cavalry cacorting a Party of Secesh 


to Culpepper Court House, to tuke the oath of allegiance and give 
their parole. They resembled more a string of jailbirds than the 
farmers I am tcld they are. Some were gloomy, some defiunt, but 
the majority of them were a miserable, seedy-looking set of loafers, 
with looks bad enough to hang every one of them, jf judges were 
yayelagnemicis. I am obliged to confess that I should put no faith 
either in the parole or oath of such men as those I saw take it on 


SECRSH YARMERS OF VIRGINIA, ON THEIR WAY TO THE PROVOST-MARSHAL’S HEADQUARTERS, ESCORTED BY U. 8. CAVALRY OV SIEGEL’s DIVISION, TO TAKE THE OATH OF ALLEGIANCE.—FROM A SKETOH 
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ths oession referred to. Nevertheless, it is neeessary to go through 
this formula b fore they render themselves amenable to punish- 
ment. 1! am hound also to say that they look as obstinate as they 
ore malignant. 

The Court House, 


where they were token to undergo this purifying or damnifying pro- 
cess, ix an old-fishion: d bui'ding, a- you con see from the annexed 
sketch, I was bcilt ov ra century ago, and seems a sol'd bit of 
dinginess. The principal memento cf interest connected with it is 
that on July 20, 1749, George Washington was qualified to be a 
su veyor in t'is edifice, as the following document testifies : 


** July 20, 1749, O.S.—<teorge Washington, gentl-mn, produced 
a commission from the President and Master of William and Mary 
Co'lege, app inting him to be surveyor of this county, w ieh was 
read, and tnerevpon he took the usual oaths to his ews person 
and Government, nd took and subscribed the abjuration oath and 
test, and then took the oath of surveyor according to law.’” 

Village of Culpepp’r Court House. 

This pretty little place, more frequently called Fairfax, in honor 
of Lord Fairfax, the old proprietor of the land hereabouts, is pees 
village on the Orange and Alexandria railrord. It iss rrounded by 
a finely div rsified and fertile country, and has many fine old-fash- 
ioned planters’ seats seattered about. It contains three or four 
churches, two newspaper offices and a Masonic H: ll. Its popula- 
tion is abont 1,200. {t was estab'ished in 1759 and ine ‘rpor:ted in 
1834. Itisnamd oe: feer L rd Culpeper, or Culpepper, the 
Fuglis. Gow rnor of Virginia from 1703 to 1708. It ix 30 miles 
froin Fredericksburg, nearly 90 from Richmond, and 26 from G r- 
don: ville. Pairf x cr Cu pepper was distinguis ed ea'ly in the war 
of the Revolution for the services of her gallant ‘‘ Minte men,” 
who, as Mr. Randolph seid in the Uni Stites Senate, ‘* were 
roised in a minute, m rched in a minute, fought in a mivute, and 
vanq' i-bed ina minute!” Half a mile north of theC urt House is 
a monument to Gen. Edward Stevens, who fought through the war 

‘cs Tudependence with great courage and constancy. He was Lieut.- 
Ja lof the Minute men; Lawrence Taliaferro, Colonel, and Thomas 
Marshall, f ther of Chi: f Justice Marshall, was Major. 

Refore the battle of Cedar Mountain the corps d’armée of 
McDowell occ: pied the hi!ls around Culpepper Court House, and 
that General occupied the house of Mr. Wallach, editor of the 
Washington Star, who hid been a refugee from his house for 17 
mouths. He returned a few days ago and f und himself to be a 
great man. The storekeepers of Culpepper rre considered the 
greatest chents and extortioners—as a warning, the Ninth r giment 
gutted the establishment of the richest and most rascally tradesman 
in the place, who happened to be a druggist. : ° 








BATTLE OF CEDAR MOUNTAIN. 


In our Illustrated Newspaper for last week we briefly 
recorded the first serious battle between the armies of Pope 
and Stonewall Jackson. Since then we have received a most 
graphic sketch from Mr. Edwin Forbes, our Special Artist 
wits Gen. Pope, and which we publish to-day. The follow- 
ing is part of that distinguished commander's report of the 
battle : 


On Thureday morning, Aug. 7th, the enemy crossed the Rapidan at 
Barvett’s Ford in he vy forve and advanced strong on the road to Cul- 
pepper and Madison Court House. I had established my whole force 
ou the turnpike betwren Culpe' and Sperryville, ready to concen- 
trate at either place as soon as the enemy’s _ were developed. 

Kurly on hn it became ap nt that the move ou Madison Court 
House was merely a feint to detain the army corps of Gen, Sicgel at 
Sperry ville, and that the min attack of the enemy would be at Culpep- 
per, to which place I had threwn forward part of Banks’s and Mei ow- 
ell’s corps. Brig.-Gen, Bayard, with t of the rear of McDowell's 
cor. 8, *ho weein the advance near the Rapidan, fell slowly back, de- 
l.yiig and ombarrissing the enemy’s advance as far as possible, and 
capturing sume of his wen, 

The forces of Banks and Siegel, ani one of the divisions of McDow- 
ell’s corns, were rapi'ly concentrated at Culpepper during Friday, and 
on Friday mght Kar ke’s corps being pushed forward five mi es south of 
o lpepper, with Richet e’s division of McDowell’s corps thrice miles in 

isre Fr, 

‘Lhe corps of Gen. Siegel, which had marched all bight, wee halted in 
Cul epper to re-t for a few hours. 

On Sa urday thy enem-? advanoed rapidly to Cedar Mountain, the sidcs 
of whi-h they oceupi d in heavy force, 

G nu. Bmks wns instructed to take up his position on the ground occu- 
pied by Crawford’s brigade, of his commandpwhich had been thrown 
out the day previous to observe the enemy’s movements. He was 
d'r scted not to advance beyond that point, and, if attacked vy the enemy, 
to defen! his position, and send back timely notice. 

The artillery of the — was opened early in the afternoon but he 
made no advan e until nearly five o’clock, at which time afew skirmixh- 
¢re were thrown forwnrd on each side under cover of the heavy wood 
in which his fore wae concealed. 

The enemy pushed forward a strong forve in the rear of his skirmish- 
err, wd Gen, B inks advanced to the attack. 

The oun ment did 1 ot fairly open until after six o’clock, and for an 
hour and ah If was furious and unceasiny. 

Throughout the eens, which at first ~as desultory and di- 
recte 'm inly against the cavalry, 1 had continued to receive reports 
from Gen, B inks thas no attack was apprehended, and that no consider- 
able in autry foree of the eremy had come forward. 

Yet, toward evening, the increase in the artillery firing having s°tis- 
fie me an on — might be at hand, though the lateness of t e 
hour rendered it wulikely, 1 ordered Gen, McDowell to advance Rick- 
et a’s Clvision to support Gen. Bunks, and directed Gen. Siecyel to bring 
his men upon ~ oe “uf g00n a8 possible. 

I arrived personally ou the field at sev n P. M., and found the action 
rising furiously. The infautry fire was incessant and severe. 

I fuund Gen. Bunks holding the position he took up early in the 
morning. [is losecs were poew) b 

Rickett+’s (is ision was immed y+ {—-~ forward and occupied the 
right of Gen. Binks, the brigades of Crawford and Gordon being di- 
= dto ch .nge their position from the right and mass themeelves in 

1 ceutre 

Be ore this change could be effected it was quite d rk, though the 
artillery tire cor tinued at short range without intermission. 

The ar illery fire at night by the 2d and 5th Maine batteries in Rick- 
etts’a division of Gen. McDoweli’s corps, was most destructive, es was 
rew ily observable the next moruing in the dead men and horses, and 
pace gen-caesinges of the enemy’s batteries which had been ad 
taneed vgeineat it, 

0 or troons reatet on thelr arms during the night in line of battle, the 
he'vy she!ling | eing kept up on both sides until midnight 

A’ daylight the next morning the enemy fell back two m.les from our 
“ont,and still higher up the mwouutain, 











THE BATTLE OF CEDAR MOUNTAIN. 


Our Special Artist, Mr. Edwin Forbes, now with Gen. 

/ope’s army, has sent usa graphic-report of the recent bat- 

die on the Rapidan. The following extracts from his letter 
will give additional interest to the accompanying sketch : 


I have been quite ill since the night of the battle, caused by my 
sieoping on the wet ground without covering. I send with this 
letter a sketch ot the battle of Slaughter, or, as some call it, Cedar 
Mountain. I will give you a description of the affuir, or as much as 
I could see of it. On the morning of taturday our cavalry advanced 
from their bivouac of the night before and found the enemy in force 
on the subsequent battle-ground. The cavalry, under command of Gen. 
Biyard, took position behind the rise of ground near the clump of pine 
tr vs shown in the centre of the picture. The morning was spent in 
watching the enemy and sending out reconnoitreing parties on the 
enemy’ right and left flanks. At about 12 o’clock the cavalry were 
formed In line of battle and brought forward, at a trot, to the crest of 
the hill, behind which they had been drawn up. On seeing the move- 
ment I imme ately rode towarda them, but was suddenly halted by 
s veral shells thrown from a battery which the enemy that moment un- 
mos<cel. They were thrown over the heads of the cavalry gnd came 
unvowfortably near myself, eo I turned about and took position by the 
sile of Cupt. Knapp’s battery of Parrott guns, which, being the only 
battery in position at the time, replied immodiately, and after firing 
about elght roun ls effectually silenced the enemy’s guns, and (as was 
ns-ertained on Monday trom one of the Secession Generals) killed a 
Lieut.-Cvlonel of an infantry regimont supporting the battery. Their 
guns were ia position at the foot of the mountain, and on the right be- 
hind the strip of woods. 


At three o’clock skirmishing commenced. The cavairy again rods 
forward and were immediately fred on. The enemy opened with the 
battery In front of the house and clump of trees, The battery of heavy 
gone on the mountain was next unmasked, and in afew minutes several 
others. Ina short time several of our batteries were ho ly engegeod, 
replying mostly with shell. I sat upon horseback most of the time, 
near the icft gunof Kuapp’sbattery. I staid some time, when, the fire 
getting too hot, l role over to the right; but as I could see nothing 
there, I was forced to return to my foriner position. Ina few miuutes 
Gen. Geary’s brigade filed out of the woods in our rear and came over 
the hill, past the batteries; the brigades of Gens. Prince, Green and 
Gordon coming close in the rear. 

They took positions as fullows: Geary’s brigade in a cornfield, in 
front of the Uuion battery, en the right; Prince’s, In front of Kaapp’s 
battery, on the right; Crawford’s, io the wheatfield, to the right 
—across which he charged and lost a great part of his command; 
Gen. Gordon was on the extreme right, aud could not be sen from my 
point of observation; and Gen. Green was on the left, beyond the farm- 
house. After the cannonade had continued some time, Geus Geary and 
Crawford charged upon two batterics, on the right of the enemy’s posi- 
tion, one near the white farmhouse, and the other in the corner of the 
works. Our boys fought like heroes or devils; and although met by an 
immense force of the enemy, they sue eeded in driving him back through 
oue piece of woods into the open ficld beyond. The fighting in this 
wood was most terrible; mou fought bayonet to bayonet, aud stu! bo nly 
contested every tree and bush. Ger. Geary’s br gade charged upon the 
battery in front of the white house, and, after a most terrible contest 
close to the gune, our forges fell back to their old position, The enemy, 
while this fight was golrg on, sent a large body of riflemen to silence 
our guns, but they were met with canister and grapo. At every flash 
they fell on their faces, but were forced to fly at lust, like a flock of 
sheep. 

The enemy soon advanced with an overpowering force, and advancing 
their lve of infantry to the knoll, 1.ear the centre und front of the pine 
trees, opened a most destructive fire on Prince’s and Gvary’s brigades, 
iu the cornticld, in front of the batteries. Their left wing advanced 
again to the edge of the wood, through which our force+ had once 
beaten them, and, outnumbering our men two to one, charged across 
the field, but were repulsed and kept a bay; and it was not until they 
had sent a large furce on our flank, which came down through the woods, 
that our men fell back, 

It was now quite dark, and the firing ceased, except ocensional volleys 
and stray shots At about nine o’clock we were startled by the bang of 
a cannon close by, and a shell, quickly followed by others, which tell 
close to where I wag standing, admonished spectators to chan. ec their 
base of observation, Our guns replied immediately, and after firing 
until uear 12 o’clock drove them off with heavy loss. They left one 
caisson, 11 dead horses, and two dead Lieutenants, one with his head 
shot off, on a knoll where they had a couple of guns in position. 

I forgot to mention that the enemy a tacked Gen, Priuce’s brigade 
in the cornfield. The General was taken prisoner, and two of his 
aids were severely wounded, The ground on Mond.wy showed cvl- 
dence of the severity of the fighting. About 90 dead bodies lay seat- 
tered among the growing corn, Geu, Green’s commaad was not in the 
thickest of the fight, although the enemy sent a large force against biw ; 
they came down aiong the slope of the hill on our left, but were driven 
buck by thell from the guns on the left of the house, The enemy's 
move was probably a feint to draw our attention from their left, or else 
it wae a very bungling affair. I omitted to mention that when we first 
came upon the ground the enemy’s cav: lry was drawn up on the edge 
of the woods, and a few straggl re could be seen on the erest of the 
open spuce in the extreme distauce, 


THE NEW CROTON RESERVOIR 


PARK. 


WE publish to-day three sketches, which, although of 
comparative unimportunce by the side of their companion stirr'ng 
war pictures, cannot fail to be interesting to every hous hild, 
which depends for so much of its health and comfcrt up: n a boun- 
tiful and regular supply of water. The new Croton Aqueduct in 
the Central Park is among the wonders of our State, but will no 
doubt be ec'ipsed in time, when our p: pulation has tre bled, as it 
has d: ne since its elder but smaller brother, the Reservoir in the 
Fifth avenue, was built. The Engineer in charge of this new su- 
perstructure is Brig -Gen. G 8. Greene, now commanding a brigade 
in Gen. Augur’s division, in Pope’s army. The water was let ia on 
Tuesday, the 19th of August, with apprepriste ceremcnies. In cur 
next we shall give a brief account of that interesting e,ent, with a 
few statistics. 





IN THE CENTRAL 


DOMESTIC NEWS. 


TWENTY-FIVE citizens of Manchester, N.H_, set sail from 
Portsmouth, lately, in a yacht, intending to have « fishing excur- 
slow on the coast of Maine. Some of iheirtownsmen who could not ga 
with them determined to have a little fun at their expense, so they 
tele graphed to the United States authoritics at Port+mouth to keen a 
sharp look-out for a party of skedaddlers, who were » bout leaving that 
place, ostensibly on a fishing excursion. As the yacht was bowling 
merrily from Fort McCleary, it was —— to most unceremonious) 
by a shot across ite bows, and a boat with on armed crew put out anc 
brought the whole party ashore. For a time there was any amount of 
swearing, «lthough the oath of allegiance was not taken, and several of 
the a emen became #9 obstreperous at the suspicions cast upon their 
loyalty that it. was .ound necessary to order them under close confine. 
ment. The champogne bottles had to suffer when the joke was ex- 
plained, but the offivera of the fort would not release their prisoners 
unl they had furnished $1,000 bonds for their reappearance. 


Tur Crampion ScuLtt Race —The second scull race be- 
tween Ward, of Newburg, avd Hammill, of Philadelphia, for the 
chempionship, eveutuated in the defeat o Ward. The occasion wis 
one of g eat excitement in Philidelphia, and the whole city turned out 
to witness the contest. The race began at 365 P.M., and during the way 
out Ward was shead, but at the turn Hammi.l got the short turn and 
thur g ined a length on the hoe stretch, which he k pt, and as he 
neared home increased, coming in 22 seconds, or 75 feet in advance. 
The time made was 37 minutes and 41 secouds, the quickest time evir 
made in this country. 


Gov. AnprREw, of Massachusetts, at a meeting which 
lately took piace In Martha’s Vineyard, made a remarkable specch, The 
New Bedford Mercury gives purt of it. The true theory oi government 
he declared to be that all right government is based upgn the * will and 
teachings of divine truth,” instead of that atheistical dogma that “ gov- 
ernment derives its anthority from the consent of the governed.” A 
rrext que+tion was to be decided. The rebels had peaceable rights, but 

hey hid seen fit to throw them up for those of belligerents As the 
executive of the commonwealth he had called on his tellow-citizens to 
lift up the arms and doctrines'of the Old Bay B8tate, in the belief vhat 
when the rebels’ power was overthrown that of the oppresser would 
fall with it, and 4,000,000 of fellow-beangs rise up from their enslavement, 
disenthralled, redeemed. He had never expected this war to cease 
without this object being accomplished. He was not superstitious, but 
he could nut fail to recognize the tuct that from the day that the Gov- 
ernment turned its back on the proclamation of Gen. Hunter, the for- 
tuner of war had turned against us. Till that day our standard moved 
ey «J on to victo Towards the conclusion of his address he made 
the following remarks: 

“ Some of you may think this is a singular kind of address from me. 
I don’t know as men holding the position with which I have been 
honored are accustomed to spexk thus in such a place as this; but the 
brethren asked me up, and gave me liberty, and T felt that before God 
I could not refrain from freeing _ mind. I must speak the truth—I 
must set forth the right. If men choose to oppore Providence, and rush 
to dest uction upon the thick bosses of Jehovah’s buckler, I cannot go 
with them. 

‘* If the traitors can have ne 6 to black their boots, I don’t sce why 
loyal men should not have them. The rebels do not put arms in the 
hands of their negroes because ge | are afraid of them, and we don’t do 
it beous* we are too prond. We think we have enoug . white men to 
put down the rebellion If we have n mind to use the resources within 
Our reach we can put down the rebellion in six months.” 


PERSONAL. 


THERE is some hope that Major E. F. Blake, of the Fifth 
Connecticut, who was reported killed in the Valley of Slaughter 
Mountain, may be a prisoner at Richmond. Major Blake graduated at 
Yale College in 1858, ano there were few membcrs of his class who 
were more general favorites than he among all the members of the co!- 
lege with whom he came in contact. In the famous retreat of Gen. 
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Bavks dowa the Shenandoah Valley, Major—then Adjutant—Blake 
voluntaifly gave up bis horse to shvre with his « en the perils aud hurd. 
ships of tha mareh, and fhe lust that was seen of him in the recent 
battle, he was iu the heat of the contest, gallantly leacing on his men, 


Bria.-Gen. Joun W. Geary, wounded at the battle of 
8 sughter Mountain, passed through Baltimore on Thursday, ‘4h, en 
route tor the residence of his tather-in-law at New Cumberiand, Penn, 
His arm ia broken in several places, but it is suid emputation will rot 
be neee-sary. At the time he was wounded the surgeous thought the 
limb would hove to be teken off. but he opposed it aud remarked that 
the arm wes wortha dozen other arms. He was xecompanicd to Balti- 
more by Hon, Jos. Casey, Judge of the Court of Claims. 


Ex-PresipeENt BucuaNnan is about to remove from 
Wheatland to Downingtou, where he ha» just purchased a frm of 300 
acres from a Mr. Townsend Walter, for 236,000. It is s id that he and 
Cullector B«ker are to reside there, The buildings ure the finest upon 
any farm inthe celebrated Chester Valley. Tbe farm lies upon the 
south side of the North Valiey Hili, and in plain view of the Vennsyl- 
vania Central railroad. 


Jonun C. Rives, the publisher of the Congressional Globe, 
has contributed ¢'4,000 to the raising and equipping of the first regiment 
of the District of Columbia. 


Tue late Archbishop of Armagh, Primate of Ireland, Lord 
John Beresford, hid held the See 40 years. As the annual revenue was 
upwards of $70,000, he had received nearly $3,000,000 during his in- 
cumbency. 

AtTarecent destructive fire in Constantinople the Sultan 
of Turkey, who chanced to be near at hend, went in like a man and did 
his share io extinguishing the flam:s, He ran about on he roofs uear 
} we buruing houses, aud personally dir cted the operations of the 

remen. 


Mr. Geo. Peanopy will present the gold box in which the 
document conferring upon him the treedom of the City of London was 
contained, to the free library established by himself in the town of 
Danvers, Mass,, where he was born, 


Tne Queen of England’s domain at Balmoral contains 30 
equare miles, mount iinous and well wooded. ‘The nume of the pl.ce, 
ea is very ancient, originally siguilied ‘‘the seat of the great 

arl.’ 

Car Formes, the once great basso, is now barcly tolerat- 
ed by the London critics. They insist thit he shall not be permitted 
to ruin the representations of any more operas at Covent Garden. It is 
reriuusly stated thut be sings a whole eveuing without giving a single 
phrase in tune. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 
A curious outbreak occurred in the London Exhibition. 
The jurors in making their awards have disappointed nut a tew of the 
exhibitors, aud loud complaints have been heard ever since the list of 
medals was made public. An “ artist in hair,’ unable any longer to 
restraln his indign:ition at having been passed over with a mere “ hon- 
orable men ion,” posted up « notice in front of his cuse agpeating to 
the public agaiust the jurors’ awards in his class, and challenging all 
“artistes in halr” to produce anything equal to his work. The Com- 
missioners at once took steps to crush the rebellious * artist in hair.” 
They sewed up his case ina canvas b»g, and ordered a sayper to see 
that the ignomiuious covering was not removed, The unhappy exhibi- 
tor threatens them with leg.l proceedings. 


CELEBRATION OF THE NaPpoL“On FetTe.—The 15th of 
August, on which | ay the first Napoleon was born in 1768, has been 
desiguated by the French clergy as the * St. Napoleon” day. Sucha 
silnt was unknown among the numerous saiute until the year isoy, 
when Pope Pius VIL gave his conscnt to insert the hitherto unknown 
St Wapoleon upon the French calendar. From 18 4 to 1529 the saint 
diseppeured from the list, but siuce then he has regularly made his ap- 
pearance in the calendar. 


Tiurre 1s great discussion now-a-days about the tradi- 
tional “sayings” of the battle of Waterloo. Napvleon’s epigram— 
“ *Tis but a step from the sublime to the ridiculous”—is yet undisputed. 
Cambronne’s defiancee—* he Guard dies and does not surrender”—is 
almost invalidated, although the French Government nas taken it up, 
and liberally pensioned off two or three old «« ldiers for testifying that 
they heard the words uttered, L st f all, Weilington’s * Up, Guards, 
and at them!” ha been modified a Capt. Gronow, in his recent book 
to “ Guards, get up and charge!” Here is material for a new chapter of 
** Wistoric Doubts” concerning Waterloo. 


DvunxinG the last debate on American affairs in the British 
House of Cow mone, the arguments jor and agaiust intervention were 
listened to by the following visitors; Count M.» talembert, Prince 
Letchenstein, the Grand Duke of Mecklenburg-S -hweriv, Mr. Williain 
Howard Russell, and Mr. Mason, of the firm oi Slidell and Mason, Of 
ail the party, itis probable that Mr. Russell is our best friend. His 
discussion of our affairs in his own paper—the Army and Navy Gazetl 
ve now in direct contrast with the style and arguments auopted by the 
Times, 
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COLLISION BETWEEN TWO STEAMERS NEAR AQUIA 
OREEK. 


A COLLISION occurred on the Potomac river on Wednes- 
day even.ng, Augus 13, off R.gged Point, between the swamers Vea- 
body and Wi st Point, involving the loss of 73 lives. The West Point 
was bound to this plaice from Newport News, with -onval-scent troups 
of Gen. Buruside’s army. She gunk ia 10 minutes ufter the acei «ut. 
ane Peabody Lrought the rescued soldicis u d pissergers ts. Aquila 

POCK, 

The Peabody left Newport News on Tuesduy, the i2th inst., with 254 
soldicrs, tour vflicers, three ludies and one child, At Furtress Mouroe 
Ble took on 17 meu, making ia all 2:9 souls. 

O Wednesday evening, the 13th inst., about two o’clock, off Ragged 
Point, on the Potoma, suys a pussenger, we were startled by » shuk, . 
and +vou discovered that a collision h.d taken pl ice between our steamer 
and another, named the George Peabody, bound duwn the river. The 
West Point hegan to leak very just. and it was asceriained thet she 
would siuk iu iess than .O minutes, The Peabody, which wus partially 
disubled, could render no as-iscance, except with the small boats. 

The Wost Polat went down iu four fuihoms of w ter, about one and 
a half mils from the Maryland shore, and nothing can now be seen of 
her but the smok-stuck, musts und some wrenched-up plauks oa her 
decks, All of her crew were saved exvept ove firemau numed Son 
Ru-sell *. - 

The following is the statement of Capt. Doyle, of the West Point: 

“J. k.G@ Doyle, marter of the stexmer Wert Point, certiiies that be 
tween cight and uine o’\Jock P M. of August 13, steering irom Regged 
Pot to get soundings, about five miles ubove lower Machodue, aveut 
west by south across the chaunei, heard a whistle bluw once two points 
on the starboard bow. I imme i:tely answered, which sizual means 

‘keep to the right ;” our lights all burning at the time, our green ‘ight 
mn fe only one that could be seeu irom the other +teamer with 
which tne collision occurred, I saw the boat coming down on us; iim- 
mediate y stopped the engine ant backed the boat: the other boat appa- 
rently going tull epee, her port guard and paddle box took our bow 
aud stove it in, tukiug i way about teu fect, le wing us in a sinking con- 
dition Immediately hailed him to stay by, is we were ju distress. Ue 
passed us, and I advised the pilot to beach the boat immediately, which 
order was complied wiih. My stoamer headed for tie Maryl und shore, 
aud suvk in abuut four iathoms of water. I did everything tu avoid 
collision, and used my utm st exertions to save all I could.” 

The troops on board belonged mostly to Pennsylvania, Khode Island, 
acsotnnestte and Michigan regiments. No New Yorkers among 
them. 








~~ 


. 

Tue AvGustaN AGe.—The auspicious era which, under 
the reign of Augu-tus, was characterized by the highest degree of 
civilization and r-finement. His course wis wise and beneficial. Liter- 
ature and the arts fourished under his patronage, and he richly deserved 
the lavish praise heaped upon him by the illustrious writers whose pro- 
ductions he sy liberally cherished. The maje-ty and elegance of Grecian 
architecture was magnificently displayed in the palaces, temples and 
theatres of Rome. A fondness for sculpture, painting and the cul.iva 
tion of poetry and eloquence was everywrere maniles’e!, «nd the same 
age beheld them arise and flourish to the highest degree. Horse and 
Virgil, Tibullus and Propertius flonrished In the court of Augustus. 
The two first, through the noble p*tronage and friend-hip of Macen”s, 
we.e admitred to the social relitions of the Emperor, who was distin- 
guished by the leg. nce oi his compositions and his exquisite love of the 
refin d and the beauti/ul 

Notwithsanding the grendear of Rome and the or gety of her 
statesmen, orators and authors, she ‘tel! from her high est te,” and 
beoune as abject and degraded as she had been 1ormer!y grea and 
powerful, In the brigi: st days o: hor prosperity and wtioual elevas 
tion she attracted the admiratiou of the civilised portion «tf the world, 
and exercised a wonderiul and controlling influence on the most rode 
and uncultivated nations It has beenj stly and truth‘uliy s:id of her, 
* That the berbarians who overran and prostrated her greatness were 
vanquished by her refinement.” The decay of patriotiem, overwrought 
indulgence in luxury, and the neglect of national cducation were among 
the chief causes of her ruin, 
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CALL FOR TRUE MEN. 
BY ROBERT LOWELL. 


Upto battle! Up ®&attle! 
All we love is sav. & or lost! 
Workshop’s bum and street side’s tattle 
Off! These things the life muy cost! 
C me, for your country! For all dear things, come! 
Come to the roll of the rallying drum! 


You have seeu the spring-swollen river 
Hurling torrent, ice and wreck! 

You huve felt the strong pier q iiver 
Like a tempest-shaken deck! 

Many a stout heart, quick hand and eye 

Broke the water’s mad strength, and it went by. 


Look ou this mad threatening torrent, 
Tumbling on with blood and death! 
Will we see our bulwarks war-rent ¢ 
Never! Draw a stronger bre«th! 
Here is good man’s work! Break through and through! 
What matters hardship or danger to you? 


What were death to any true min, 
If the cause be true and high ? 
Beastly might quiils wh. n the human 
Lo ks it calmly ia the eye. 
B eak, with the Di yonet, those crowding ranks! 
God’s blessing! glury! and evermore thanks! 


AURORA FLOYD. 








CHAPTER XX.--CAPTAIN PRODDER. 


Waite the Doncaster express was carrying Mr. and Mrs. Mellish 
northwa'ds, anoth r express journeyed from Liverpool to London 
w.th its load of passengers. 

Amongst these passengers there was a certain broad- shouldered 
and rather bill-necked individual, who attracted considerable atten- 
tion during the journey, and was an object of some interest to his 
f low-travetlers and the railway officials at the two or three stations 
wicre the train stopped. 

He was a man of about 50 years of age, but his years were worn 
very light'y, and on'y reemded by some wandering streaks and 
patches of gray amongst his thick blue-b!ack stubble of hair. His 
complexion, naturally dark, had bec: me of such a bronzed and cop- 
pery tint by perpetual exposure to meridian suns, tropical hot winds, 
the fiery breath of the simvom, and the many other trifling inconve- 
niences attendant upon an out-‘loor life, as to cause him to be fre- 
quently mistaken for che inhabitant of some one of those countries 
in which the complexion of the natives fluctuates between burnt 
sienna, Indian red and Vandyke brown, But it was rarely long be- 
fore he took an opportunity to rectify this mistake, and to express 
that hearty contempt and aversion for a!l furriners which is natural 
to the unsp iled and unsophisticated Briton. 

Upon this particular occasion he h»d not been half an hour in the 
society of his fellow-p:ssengers before he had informed them that he 
was a native of Liverp»ol, and the captain of a merchant vessel trad- 
ing, in a minoner of speaking, he said, everywhere; that he had run 
away from his father and his home at a very early period of his life, 
and had shifted for himself in different parts of the globe ever since ; 
that his Ch istian name was Samuel aud his surname Prodder, and 
that his father had been, like himself, a captain in the merclMut ser- 
vice. He chewed so much tobacco and drank so much fiery Jamaica 
rum from a pocket-pistol in the intervals of his conversation, that 
the first-class compartment in which he sat was odorous with the 
compound pcrfuine. But he was such ah arty, loud-spoken fellow, 
and there was such a pleasant twinkle in his black eyes, that the 
passengers (with the exception of one crusty old lady) treated him 
with great good hunror, and listened very patiently to his talk. 

“‘ Chewin’ ain’t smokin’, yon know, is it?’ he said, with a great 
guffaw, ag he cut himself a terrible block of Cavendish; “and rail- 
way companies aiu’t gt any laws against that. They can put a 
fellow’s pipe out, but he can chew his quid in th ir faces; though I 
won't say which is wust for their caipets, nc ither.” 

I am sorry to be compelled to confess that this brown-visaged 
merchant-captain, who said wust and chewed Cavendish tobacco, 
was uncle to Mrs. John Mellish, of Mellish Park; and that the mv- 
tive for this very journey was neither more nor less than his desire 
to become acquainted with his niece. 

He imparted this fact—as well as much other information relating 
to himee f, his tastes, h bits, advent..res, opinions and sentiments— 
to his travelling companions in the course of the journey. 

“Do you know for why Im g ing to London by this identical 
train ?” he asked generally, a+ the passengers settled themselves into 
their places after taki: g r: freshment at Rugby. 

The g ntlemen lookcd ov. rth ir newspupers at the talkative sailor, 
and a young lady looked up from her book; but nobor'y volunteered 
to peccee an opinion upon the maiusp.ing of Mr, Prodder’s 
actions. 

**T’ll tell you for why,” resumed the merchant-captain, addressing 
the assem fy as if in answer to thcir eager questioning. “I’m going 
to see my niece, which I h:ve never seen before. When I ran awvy 
froin fathir’s ship, the Ventur’-ome, nigh upcn 40 years ago, and 
went aboard the craft of a captain by the name of Mobley, which 
was a god ma-ter to me for many a d: y, L had a little sister as Thod 
left b hind at Liserpool, which wis dearer to me than my life.” He 
paused to refresh himself with rather a demonstrative sip from th: 
pocket-pistol. ‘But if you!” he continued, generally, “if you had 
a father that’d fetch you a yy the head as soon as look at you, 
you'd run away pe:haps; a' d¥o did [. I took the opportunity to b. 
mis-in’ one night as father was scttin’ sail from Yarmouth ha:bor; 
and not setiin’ that woude‘iul store by me wh ch some folks do by 
their only sous, he shipped his anchor without stoppin’ to a~k many 
qu°stions, and left me hidiu’ in one of the little alleys which cut the 
town of Yarmouth through and across like they cut the cakes they 
make there. here was mony in Yarmouth that knew me, and 
there wasn't one that did’nt say, ‘Sarve him right,’ wh n they 
he ud how 1’d given father the slip; »ndthe next day C. p’en Mobley 
Rave me a berth as cabi.-b y abvard the Moriar Anne.” 

Mr. Prodder again p us d to partake of r freshment from his 
portuble -pirit store, and this time politely handed the pocket-pistol 
to the company. 

** Now, perhips you'll not believe me,” he resumed, after his 
friendly offer had been refus:d, aud the wicker-covered vessel re- 
pl.ced in his capacious pocket—‘‘ you won’t perhaps b.lieve me 
wheu I tell y u, as L teil you candid, that up to last Seturday week | 
never could find the time nur the opportunity to go back tc Liverpoo', 
and ask a ter the little sister that 1’d left no higher than the kitchen- 
table, and that had cried fit to break her poor little heart when J 
went away. But whether you beli ve it or whether you d n’t, it’s as 
true as g spel,” cried the sai or, thumping his ponderous fist upon 
the paddled elvow of the compartment im which he sat; “ it’s as tru 
as gospel. I’ve coasted America, North and South. I've carried 
W st In‘lian gods to the East Indies, and East Indian goods to the 
West Indies. I’ve traded in Norwegian goods between Norway and 
Hall. (’ve carried Shefiield goods from Hull to South America. I’ve 
t.ad.d between ail manner of countries and all manner of docks; 
but somchow or other l’ve never had the time to spare to go on shore 
at Liverp ol, and find out the narrow little street in which I left my 
sister Ei.za, no higher th n the table, more than furty years ago, 
u :til last Saturd:y was aweek. Last 8 turday was a week I touched 
a. Liverporl with a cargo :f furs and poll-parrots—what you may 
call fine, good ; aud | -aid to my mate, I ssid, ‘I'l teil you what 
I'll do, J cx; I 1g» a hore and see my litle si ter Eliza.” 

He paused Ouce more, and a so.tening change came over the 
brightness «f hi. black eyes. This time he did not «pply hims If to 
the pock:t-pistol. ‘Lhis tine he b ushed the b ck of his brown hand 
acr ss his eyciashes, aud brought it away with a diop or two of 
mvisture glittering upon the bronzed skin. Even his voice was 
changed when ne continued, aud had mellowed to a richer and more 
mournfu) depth, until it very much resembled the melodious utter- 


ance which twenty-one years before had assisted to render Miss 
} = means the popular tragedian of the Preston and Bradford 
circuit. 

“G d forgive me,” continued the sailor, in that altered voice ; “ but 
throughout my voyages I’d never thought of my sister E'iza but in 
two ways; someti nes one, sometines t’uther. One way of thinking 
of h-r, and expecting to see her, was as the little sister thit I'd left. 
not a'tered by so much as one lock of h r hair being changed from 
the identical curl into which it was twisted the m rning she cried 
and clung about me on board the Ventur’som>, hiving come aboard 
to wi-h father and me good-bye. Perhaps I oftenest thuught of her 
in this wav. Anyhow, it was in this way, and no other, that I al- 
ways saw her in my d-eams. The other wy of thinking of her, and 
ex; ectiu’ t: see her, was as a handsome, full-grown, buxom married 
w man, with a trocp of saucy children hanging on to her apron- 
string, and every one of ’em askin’ what Uncle Samuel had brought 
’em from foreign parts. Of course this fancy was the most rational 
of the two; but the other fancy, of the little child with the long 
black curly heir would come to me very often, especially at night 
when ally as quiet aboard, and when I took the wheel in a spell 
while the hel nsman turnedin. Lord bless yu, ladies and gentlemen, 
many a tive of a starlight night, when we’ve been in them latitudes 
where the stars are brighter than common, I’ve seen the floating 
mi-ts upon the water take the very shape of that light figure of a 
litt'e gir: in a white pinafore, and come skipping towards me across 
the woves. I don’t mean that I’ve seen a ghost, you know; but I 
mean that I could have seen one if 1’d had the mind, and that I’ve 
seen as much of a one as folks ever do see upon this earth; the 
ghosts of their own memories and their own sorrows, mixed up with 
the mists of the sea or the shadows of the tr es wavin’ back’ards and 
for’ar’s in the moonlight, or a white curtain agen a window, or 
some‘hing of that sort. We'l, I was such a precious od fool with 
thse fancies and tantigs’—Mr. Samuel Prodder seemed rather to 
pride himself upon the latter word, as som:thiog out of the com- 
mon‘ thit when I went ashore at Liverpool, last Saturday was a 
week, Ic uldn't keep my eyes off the little girls in white pinofores 
as passed me by in the streets, thinkin’ to see my Eliza ra long, 
with her black curls flyin’ in the wind, and a bit of ch Ik, to play 
hopscoten with, in her nand; so I was obliz d to say to ng bo quite 
serious, ‘ Now, Samuel Pri dder, the little girl you’re a lookin’ for 
must be fifty years of age, if she’s a day, and it’s more than likel; 
that sh.’s left off playin’ hopscotch and wearin’ white pinafores by 
this time.’ If lL hadn’t kept repeatin’ this, internally lige, all the 
way I went, I should have stopped half the Ji tle girls in Liverpool to 
asx ’em if tneir name was Eliza, and if they’d ever had a brother as 
ran away and was lost, , 

“T had only one thought of how to set about findin’ her, and that 
was ty walk straight to the back street in which I remembered |cay- 
in’ her forty years bef re. I’d no thought that those forty years 
could make any more change thin to change her from a girl to » 
woman, and it seemed alinost strange to me that they could make 1s 
much change as that. There was one thing I never thought of; and 
if my hea:t beat loud and quick when | knocked at the little front 
door of the very id ntical house in which we’d lodged, it was with 
nothing but hope and joy. The woe yeas that had sent riilways 
- pinning all over England hadn’t made much difference in the old 
house; it was forty years dirtier, perhaps, and forty years shubbier, 
and it st od in the very heart of the town instead of on the edge of 
the open ec untry; but, excep'in’ that, it was pretty much the same; 
and I expr cted to see the same land'ady come to open the door, with 
the same di-ty artificia’ flowers in her cap, and the sme old slippers 
down at the he | scrapin’ after ber along the bit of oilcloth. It gave 
me a kin! of a turn when I didn’t see this identical landlady, though 
she’d huve been turned a hundred years old if she’d been alive; a: d 
L might have prepared myself for the disappointment if 1’d thought 
of that, but [ hadu’t; and when the door was opencd by a young 
woman with sandy hair, brushed backwards as if she’d been a Chi- 
nese, and no eyeb.ows t) speak of, I did feel disappointed. 

** The young woman had a baby in her arms, a black-eyed baby, with 
its eyes opened so wide that it seemed as if it hod been very much 
surprised with the locks of things on first comin’ into the world, and 
hadn’t quite recovered itself yet; so I thought to myself, as soon as 
I clupped eyes on the little ene, why, as sure as a gun, that’s my 
sister Eliza’s baby, and my si ter Kliza’s married, and lives here 
still. But the young woman had never heard the name of Prodder, 
and didu’t think there was anybody in the neighborhood as ever had. 
Tt felt my hewrt, which had been beatin’ louder and quicker every 
minute, stop al of a svdden when she said this, and seemed to drop 
down like a dead weight; but I thanked her for hr civil answers t: 
my qucstions, aud weut to the next house to inquire there. I might 
have saved myself the trouble, for I made the same inquiries at 
every hous, on cach side of the street, going straight from door to 
door, till the people thought I was a ceafarin’ tax-g therer, but no- 
body had never h: ard the name of Prodder, and the oldest inhabitant 
in the -tre:t had’nt lived there ten years. I was quite disheartened 
when I left the neighborhuod, which had once been 60 familiar, and 
which seemed 89 strange, and small, and mean, and shabby now. 
L had so liitle thought of failing to find Eliz: in the very house iv 
which I'd left her, that I’dm de no plans beyoud. So I was brought 
to dead stop; and I went hack to the tavern where J'd left my cirpet- 
bag, and I had a chop breug t mo for my dinner, and I sat with my 
knife and fork before we thiukin’ what 1 was todo next. When 
Eliza and I had parted 40 vears before, I remembered father leaviu’ 
her in charge of a sister of my mother’s (my poor mother had been 
dead a year), and I th» ght to myself the only chance there is left 
for me now is to find aunt Sarah’ 

By the time Mr. Prodder arrived at this stage of his narrative his 
list ners had dropped off gradually, the gentlemen returning to their 
newspapers, #nd the young lady to her hock, until the merchant- 
captain fi und hiwse f reduccd t communicate his adventures to oue 
zood-ni tured looking young fell w, who seemed interested in the 
brown-faced sailor, and enstereged him every now and then with un 
assenting nod or a friend y “ Ay, uy, to be sure!” 

“ The only chance I can see, ses I,”  ontinued Mr. Prodder, “ is 
to find aunt Sarah. I found aunt Sarah. She’d been keeping 
shop in the general line when I went away 40 years ago, aud she was 
keepin’ the sume shop in the general line when I came back last 
Saturday week; and there was the same flyblown handbills of ships 
that was to sil immediate, and that had sailed two year ago, accord- 
in’ to the date upon tne bill, and the same w.oden sugar-loave» 
wrapped up in whit: pap ‘rT, aud the same Jatticc-work gate, with a 
beli that ring as loud as if it was mewwt to give the alarm to all 
Liverpool as well as to aunt Sarah in the parior behind the shop. 
The poor old soul was standiug be!.ind the counter serving two ounce. 
of tea to a customer whenI wentin. Forty yearshd made so much 
change in her that I shouldn’t have known her if I hadn’t kn wu 
the shop. She wore black curls upon her forchead, and a brooch 
like a brass butterfly in the middle of the curls where the parting 
ought to have been, and he wre a beard—the curis were filse, but 
the beard waxn’t; and her voice was very deep and r ther manly 
and she scemed to have gr wn monly a'together in the 40 years that 
U’'d b-en away. She tied up the two ounces of tea, and then asked 
me what I pleased tu want. I told her that I was little Sam, and 
hit I wanted my sister Eliz:.” 

The merchant-e p ain paused, and leoked out of the window for 
upwards of five minutes befure he resumed his story. Wh n he did 
resume it, he ep ke in a very low voice, and iu short, detached 
sentences, as if & cou dn’t trust himself with long ones for fear he 
shou'd break down in the miadle of them. 

‘* Eliza had been dad one-and-twenty years. Aunt Sarah told me 
all about it. She’d tried the artificial Edeor-anuhia’, and she h :dn’t 
liked it. And she’d turned p'ay-actress. And when she was nine- 
and-twenty she’d murried—she’d married a apogee at that had no end 
of money, and she’d gone to live at a fine place somewheres in Kent 
I’ve got the name of it down in my memorandum-book. But she’d 
been a good and generous friend to aunt Sarah, and aunt Sarah was to 
have gene to Kent to see her, and to stop alf the summer wi h her 
But while aunt was getting ready to go for th t very visit my «ister 
Fliza died, leaving a daughter behind her, which is the niece that 
I’m going to sec. I sat down upon the three-legged wooden «‘vol 
against the counter and hid my face in my hynds; and I though: of 
the litt e girl that [I'd seen playin’ at hopscotch 40 s ears before, untii 
I thought wy heart would bur t, but I din’t shedatear, Aunt 
Sarah t,ok a hig brooch out of her collar, and showed m~a ring of 
bl ck hair behind a bt of glass, with a gold frame round it. ‘ Mr. 
Floyd had this brooch made a purpuse fr me,’ she said; ‘he has 
a'ways been a liberal gentleman to me, ond he comes down to Liver- 
pool once in two or three years and tukes tea with me in yor back- 

arior; and I’ve no call to keep a shp, for he allows me a handsome 
ncome, but I should die of the mopes if it wasn’t for the busines 





There was Eliza’s name and the date of her death engraved upou 





—— 





the back of the brooch. I tried to remember where I'd heen and 
whet I'd been doing that year. But I cou'dn't, sir, A the life [ 
looked back = seemed muddled ani mixed up, likea dream; and 
I could only think of the little sister I said good-by> to aboa d the 
Ventur’some 40 years before. I got round lit’e and little, ani I w:s 
able half an hour afterwards to listen to auit Sar h’staik She 
was nigh upon 70, poor old soul, and sh ’d alw y: b ena good one 
to talk. She a:ked me if it wasn’t a great thing for tue fa iy that 
Eliz: had made such a match, and if I wasn’t proud t> think that 
my nicee was a young heiress, that spoke all manner of lang aces, 
and rode in her own —e: and if that oug)tn't to be a cunso'a- 
tion to me? But I told her that I’d rather have f und wy si-ter 
marriedéo the poorest man in Live: pool, and alive and well, t» bid 
me welcome back to my native town. Aunt S.rah said if these 
were my religious opinions, she didn’t know wh.t to siy to me. 
And she showed me a picture of Eliza’s tomb in Beckenham church- 
yard, that had been painted expressly for her hy Mr. F oy’’s orders. 
Fl yd was the name of Eliza’s husband. And then she showed me 
a picture of Miss Floyd, the heires:, at the ege of 10, which was the 
image of Eliza, all but the pinafore; and it’s that very Miss F.oyd 
that I’m going to see.” 

‘“‘ And I dare say,” said the kind listener, “that Miss Floyd will 
he very much a to see her sailor uncle.” 

“Well, sir, I think she will,” answered the captain. “I don't 
sy it from any pride I take in myself, Lord knows; f r I know I’m 
a rough-and-ready sort of a chap, that ‘u’d be no gre t crnament in 
a —_ lady’s drawingroom; but if E'iza’s daught+r’s anything like 
liza, [ know what she’ll say and what she'll do as well as if [ sve 
her saying and doing it. She'll clyp her pretty ‘it le hands toyeter, 

nd she’li clasp her arms round my neck, and she’ll say, ‘ Lor, uncle, 
[ am so glad to see you.’ And when | tell her thot I was her 
mother’s only brother, and that me and her moth rw 8 very fond of 
one another, she’ll burst out a cryin’, and +he'll hid her pretty f ce 
apon my shoulder, and she’ll sob as if her dear little hear. was 
soing to break for love of the mother that she nev r saw. That's 
what she'll do,” said Captain Prodder, * and I don't thiak the truest 
born lady that ever was could do any better.” 

The good-natured traveller heard a great desl more from the cp- 
tain of his pliins for going to Beckenham, to c'aim his niece’s atfec- 
tions in spite of all the fathers iu the world. 

“Mr. Floyd’s a good man, I dare say, sir,” he svid; ‘but he’s 
kept his daughter apart from her aunt Sarah, and it is but likely 
he'll try to keep her from me. But if he does, he’l' fivd he’s gota 
oughish customer to deal with in Captein Samu’l Pro:'der.” 

The merchant captain reached Beckenham as the evening sha- 
dows were deepening amongst the Felden oaks and b -eches, and 
the long rays of red sunshine fading slowly out in the low sky. He 
drove up to the old red brick mansion in a hired fly, aud present d 
himself at the hall-door just as Mr. Floyd was leaving the diuing- 
room to finish the evening in his lenely study. 

The banker paused to glance with some slight surprise at the 
loosely clad, weather-beaten looking fizure of the sailor, »nd 
r mechanically put his hand amongst the gold and silver in his pucket. 

He oe the seafaring min had cme to present some peti- 
tion for himself and his comrades. A lifeboat was wanted some- 
vhere on the Kentish coast, perhaps; and this good-tempered look- 
enemas man had come to collect funds for the charitable 
work. 

He was thinking this, when, in reply to the townbred footman’s 
question, the sailor uttered the name of Prodder; and in the one 
moment of its utterance his thoughts flew back over one and twenty 
years, and he was madly in love with a beautiful actress, who owned 
blushingly to that plebeian cognomen. the banker’s voice was 
faint and husky as he turned to the captain and bade him welcome 
to Fe den Woods. 

“Step this way, Mr. Prodder,” he said, pointing to the open door 
of the study. ‘I am very glad to see you. I—I-—-have often heard 
of you. Your are my dead wife's runaway brethor.” 

sven amidst his sorrowful recollection f tht brief happiness of 
the past, some natural alloy of pride had its part, and he closed the 
study door carefully before he said this. 

God bless you, sir,” he said, holding out his hand to the sailor. 
“T see Iam right. Your eyes are like Eliza’s. You end vours will 
always be welcome beneath my roof. Yes, Samuel Pr dd r—you 
see 1 know your Christian name-—and when I die you will find yuu 
have not been forgotten.” 

The captain thanked his brother-in-law heartily, and told him that 
he neither asked nor wished for anything except permission to see 
his niece, Aurora Floyd. 

As he made this request, he looked towards the door of the little 
.vom, evidently expecting that the heiress might ent r at any mo- 
ment, He looked terribly disappointed when the b:nker told him 
that Aurora was married and lived near Donea-t r, but that if he 
had happened to come ten hours earlier, he would have found her 
at Felden Woods. 

Ah! who has not heard those common words? Who has not been 
told that if they hod come sooner, or gone earlier, or hurried their 
pace, or slagkened it, or done something that they hav’ not dine, 
the whole course of life would have been otherwise? Who has not 
ooked back regretfully at the past, which ditfer ntly fashioned, 
would have made the present ether than it is? We think it hard 
that we cannot take the fabric of our life to pivces, as a mantua- 
uaker unpicks her work, and make up the stufl another way. How 
nuch waste we might save in the cloth, how much betver a shape 
ve might make the garment, if we only had the right to use our 
scissors and needle »g.in, and refashion the past by the experience 
of the prevent! 

“To think, now, that I should have been comin’ yesterd:y!” ex- 
claimed the captvin; “ but put off my journey because it was a Fri- 
day! If I'd only knowed!” 

)f course, Captain Prodder, if ycu had only known what it was 
not given you to know, you wou'd have act'd more piud wrly, and 
so woud many other people. If Mr Wiliam P. Iner had known 
that detection was to dog the footsteps of crime, and the gullows to 
follow at the heels of detection, he would mo-t ixe'y have he itated 
long before he mixed the 6 chnine pills for the fier d whom, with 
cordial voicé, he was entreating to be of good cheer. Ii the »pecula- 
tors this year’s Derby had known that (Carat cus wis tole 
the winner, they would scarcely have hi zar’ed thcir money upon 
Buckstone and the Marquis. esp nd the best port of curl ves 
in making Mistakes, and the poor remainder in refl.ct.ng how very 
easily we might have avoid :d them. 

Mr, Floyd exp'ained, rather lamely perhaps, how it was th-t the 
Liverpool spinster had never ben iniorm«d of her gra: d ni ce’s 
m triage wlth Mr. John Mellish; and the merchant captiin on- 
nounced his intention of starting for Doncaster early the next moran- 


ing. 

f Don’t think that I want to intrule upon your daughter, sir.” he 
aid, as if perfectly acquainted with the banker's u r«u. d ead of 
such a visit, “1 know her station’y high ab ve we, though sh ’s 
my own'sister’s only child; and I make no doubt th t thone about 
h ‘r would be ready enough to turn up their noses at a p or old « It 
that has been been tossed and tumbled ab ut in every variety of 
westher for this forty years. I only wint to see h r once i» a way, 
nd to hear her say, perhaps, * Lor, uncle, what a rum: ld chaps+u 
wre!’ There!” exclaimed Samuel Prodder suddenly, ‘1 th nk if I 
c uld only unce hear her call me unc'e, I could go back tv sea aud 
die happy, though I never came ashore agaiu.” 


(To be continued.) 


TWENTY-TWO years ago the first Phonetic festival in Eng- 
land was held at Manchester. It was a social gathering of a sevre or 
two of phonographers to celebrate the advent of the new Phoucti: year, 
At this festival a speech was delivered by a young mav—s clerk io the 
Manchester Workhonse—whic': attracted consid: r:ble attention at the 
time. Five years afterwards we again hear of this }oung man in an 
article whet received the favorable notice of the London critics The 
article was “The Philosophy of War’—its author, W. Hepworth 
Dixon, at present editor of the first literary paper in the world, the 
London Atheneum. 


Cotron STatistics.—In five months ending the 8ist of 
May, the totul receipts from the United Stutes were Only 30,296 bules 
gainet 494,662 bales In -the corresponding period of Inst year, und 
538,442 bales in the cor ling period of 13800. The aggregyte im- 

rtations from al] cow were |26,788 bales, which !- equal only to 
y r cent. of the total receip's of the first five months o/ Inst_yeor, 
India has contributed 73,403 bales, Egypt 30,872 bale-, snd Brazil 7,5 9 
bales, and these quantities are about double those that were turui-hed 
from the game countries in the like period of last year ‘ur misoclla- 





receipts from various places vot specially distinguished have 
poached 11,009 bales, against 27,096 bales in 1601, 
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MARGARET. 
RY WwW, W, CALDWELL. 
wee M ret, Thorea t honey-bee 
es te me, -_ Booms thro’ the air; 


While all around, her 


Presence to greet, 
Hark! how the birdssing: 
* Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet!” 


Light as a fairy, 
Stand on my knee! 
Goller-brown tresses, 
Skin like the snow, 
Eyes azure gleaming, 
Cheeks «all aglow ; 
Soft dimpled tingers, 
Ever at play 
Lips made for kisses, 
Breath sweet as May. 


Bey. honnie Margaret, 
here would you go? 
Ont in the garden 
Full well I know; 
Under the apple trees 
Laden with bloom, 
Down where the violets 
Shed their perfume, 
Where the syringa 
Harge o’er the way, 
Tulips and daffodils 
Fiaunting so gay. @ 


Wee, cunning Margaret 
Leaves me slone ; 
Feigning, I call her— 
“Where art thou gone? 
Have the elves charmed thee 
Into their ring ? 
Or hath the linnet 
Lent thee his wing?” 
List’ning, I hear her, 
Hidden close by, 
Merrily answer— 
“ Here papa’s I!” 


Look, little Margaret, 
Now overhead, 
Sunset is burnin 
Purple and red! 
Shadows of evening 
Gathering dim, 
Orioles plaininz 
Day’s vesper hymn, 
Weary with playing, 
Longing for rest 
Soon will our birdie 
Sleep in her nest. 


Quickly my Margaret 
Pinymates hath found, 

Moths in the hedgerow, 
Ants on the ground; 

Here a wise toadie 
Peeps from hie lair, 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY THE AUTHORESS OF “ EAST LYNN.” 











CHAPTER I.—RACHEL FROST. 


Tnx slanting rays of the afternoon sun, drawing towards the 
horizon, fell on a fair scene of country life. Flickering through the 
young foliage of the oak and lime trees, touching the budding 
hedges, resting on the growing gress, all so lovely in thrir e:rly 
green, and lightirg up with flashes of yellow fire the windows of the 
fine mansion, that, rising on a gentle eminence looked down cn 
that fair scene as if it were its master, and could boast the owner- 
ship of those broad lands, of those gleaming trecs. 

Not that the house possessed much attraction for those whose 
taste savored of the antique. No timeworn turrets were there, or 
angulft gables, or crooked eaves, or mullioned Gothic casements, so 
chary of glass that modcrn eyes can scarcely sce in or out: neither 
was the edifice constructed of grey stone, or of bricks gone black 
and gréen withage. It wasa handsome, well-built white mansion, 
giving the promise of desirable rooms inside, whove chimneys di: 
not smoke or their windows rattle, and where there was sufficicnt 
spree toturnin. The lower windows opened on a gravelled ter- 
race, which ran along the front of the house, a flight of steps des- 
eonding from it in its midst. Gently sloping lawns extended from 
the terrace, on either side the steps and the broad walk which 
branched from thgm; en which lawns shone gay parterres of flowers, 
already scenting the air, and giving promise of the advancing sum- 
mer. Beyond were covered walks, affording a shelter from the 
sultry noontide sun; shrubberies and labyrinths of many turnings 
end windings, so suggestive of secret mectings, were secret meet- 
ings desirable; groves of scented shrubs exhaling their perfume; 
eascades and r‘ppling fountains; mossy dells, concealing the sweet 
primrose, the sweeter violet; and verdant sunny spots open to the 
country round, to the charming distant scenery, on whose benches 
you could sit and feast the eyes through the livelong summer day. 

It was not summer yet—scarcely spring—and the sun, I say, wos 
drawing to its setting, lighting up the large clear panes of the win- 
dows as with burnished gold. The house, the ornamental grounds, 
the estate around, all belonged to Mr. Verner. It had come to him 
by bequest, not by entailed inheritance. Busybodies were fond of 
saying that it never ought to have been his; that if the strict law of 
right and justice had been observed it would have gone to his elder 
brother, or rather to that elder brother’s son...Old Mr. Verner, the 
father of these two brothers, had been a modest country gentleman, 
until one morning when he awoke to the news that valuable mines 
had been discovered on his land. The mines brought him in gold, 
and in his later years he purchased this estate, pulled down the 
house that was upon it—a high, narrow old thing, looking like a 
crazy tower or a capacious belfry—and had erected this one, calling 
it “ Verner’s Pride.” 

An appropriute name. For if ever poor human man was proud 
of a house he has builded, old Mr. Verner was proud of that—proud 
to folly. He laid out money on it in plenty; he made the grounds 
belonging to it beautiful and seductive as a fabled scene from faire 
land; and he wound up by leaving it to the younger of his two sons. 

These two sons constituted all his family, The elder had gone 
into the ae early, and left for India; the younger had remained 
a!ways with his father, the hel of his money-making, the sharer 
of the planning out and building of Verner’s Pride, the joint resi 
dent there after it was built. The elder son—Captain Verner then 
—paid one visit only to England, during which visit he married and 
took nis wife out with him when he went back. These long-conti- 
nued separations, however much we may feel inclined to glors over 
the fact, do play strange havoc with home-affections, wearing them 
away inch by inch. 

The years wenton andon. Captain Verner became Colonel Sir 
Lionel Verner, and a boy of his had been sent home in due course, 
and was at Eton. Old Mr. Verner grew near to death. News 
went out to India that his days were numbered, and Sir Lionel 
Verner was bade get leave of absence, if possible and start for 
home w thout a day’s loss, if he would see his father alive. “If 
pos ible,” you observe, on put to the request, for the Sikhs were 
at tht time giving trouble in our Indian possessions, »nd Colone! 
Verner was one of the experienced officers least likely to be spared. 

But there is a mandate that must be obeyed whenever it comes— 
grim, imperative death. At tne very hour when Mr. Verner was 
summoning his son to his deathbed, at the precise time that mili- 
tary authority in India would have said, if asked, that Colonel Sir 
Lionel Verner could not be spared, death had marked out that brave 
officer for his own especial prey. He fell in one-of the skirmi-hes 
that took place near sloultan, and the two letters—one going to Eu- 
rope with tidings of his death, the other going to India with news 
of his father’s iliness—crossed each other on the route. 

“ Steevy,”’ said old Mr. Verner to his younger son, after giving a 
possing lament to Sir Lionel, “TI shall leave Verner’s Pride to you.” 

“ Ought it not to go to the lad at Eton, father ?” was the reply of 
Stephen Verner. 

‘What's the lad at Eton to me?” cried the old man. “I'd not 
have left it away from Lionel, as he stood first, but it has elways 
acemed to me that you had the most right to it; that to leave it 
aw y from you savored of injustice. ou were at its building, 
Steevy; it has been your home as u uch as it has been mine, and 
i'll never turn you from it for a stranger, let him be whose child he 
may. No, no! Verner’s Pride shall be yours. But look you, 
Stephen! you have no children, bring up young Lionel as your heir, 
and let it descend to him after you.” 

And that is how Stephen Verner had jnherited Verner’s Pride. 
N: ig):boring gossipers, ever fonder of layiwg down the law for other 
people’s business than of minding their own, protested against it 
among themselves as a piece of injustice. Had they cause? Mun; 
ve y just-mind d persons would c nsidér that Stephen Verner pos- 
sesse! m re fair claim to it than the boy at Eten. 

I will te'l yoa of one who did not oonsider so. And that was the 
widow of Sir Lionel Verner. When she arrived from India with 
her other two children, a son and daughter, she found old Mr. 
Verner dead, and Stephen the inheritor, Deeply annoyed and dis- 
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| appointed, Lady Verner deemed that a crying wrong had been per- 
| petrated upon her and hers. But she had no power to undo it. 

Stephen Verner had strictly fulfilled his father’s injunctions touch- 
ing young Lionel. He brought up the boy as his heir. During his 
educut ona! days at Eton and at college, Verner’s Pride was his 
holiday home, and he subsequently took his permanent residence 
at it. Stephen Verner, though long sanevod, had no children. One 
daughter had bee» born to him years ago, but had died at three or 
four years old. His wife had died a very short while subsequent to 
the d ath of his father. He afterwards married again, widow] dy 
of the name of Massingbird, who had two nearly grown up sons. 
She had prou ht her sons home with her to Verner’s Pride, and they 
had made it their home since. 

Mr. Verner kept it no secret that his nephew Lionel was to be his 
heir; aud as such Lionel was universall neem on the estate. 
“Always provided that you merit it,” Mr. erner would say to 
lionel im private; and so he had said to him from the very first. 
“Be what you ought to be—what I fondly believe my brother Lionel 
was: a man of goodness, of honor, of Christian integrity ; a gentle- 
man in the highest acceptation of the term—and Verner’s Pride 
shill undoubtedly be yours. But if I find you forget your fair con- 
duct, and forfeit the esteem of good men, so surely will I leave it 
awayef om you.” 

And that is the introduction. And now we must go back to the 
golden light of thet spring evening. 

Asvending the broad flight of steps and crossing the terrace, the 
honse door is entered. A spacious hall, paved with delicately- 
grained marble, its windows mellowed. by the soft tints of stained 
giass, whose pervading hues are of rose and violet, gives entrance to 
reception-rooms on cither side. Those on the right-hand are mostly 
reserved for state occasions; those on the left are dedicated to com- 
men use, All these rooms are just now empty of living occupants, 
save one, That one is a sinall room on the right, behind the two 
grand drawing-roo 8, and it looks out on the side of the house to- 
ward: the south. It is called ‘Mr, Verner’s study.” And there 
sits Mr. Verner himsc lf in it, leaning back in his chair and reading. 
A aoe fire burns in the grate, and he is close to it; heis always 
chi ly. 

Ay. always chilly. For Mr. Verner’s last illness—at least, what 
will in all pr bability prove his ending—has already laid hold of him. 
One generation passes away after anoth:r. It seems but the other 
day that a last illness seized upon his father, and now it is higturn ; 
but sever] years have elapsed since then. Mr. Verner is not 60, 
and he thinks that is young for the disorder that is fastened on him. 
{tis no hurried disorder; he may live for years yet; but the end, 
when it dues come, will be tolerablv sudden; and that he knows, It 
is water on the chest. He is a little man with lighteyes; very much 
like what his father was before him; but not in the least like his 
lite brother Sir Li nel who was a very fine and handsome man. He 
has a mild, pleasiug countenance; but there arises a slight scowl to 
us brow as he tums hastily round at a noisy interruption. 

Some one had burst inte the room—forgetting, probably, that it 
was the quict room of an invalid. A tall, dark young man, with 
broad shoulders, and a somewhat peculiar stoop in them. His hair 
was black, his complexion sallow; but his features were good. He 
might have been called a handsome man, but for a strange, ugly 
mark upon his cheek, A very strange-looking mark indeed, = 
as large as a pigeon’s egg, with what looked like radii shooting from 
it on all sides. Some of ihe villagers, talking familiarly among them- 
selves, would call it a hedgehog, some would call it a “ porkypine ;” 
but it resembled a star as much as anything. That is, if you can 
imagine a black star. The mark was black as jet; and his pale 
che k, and the fact of his possessing no whiskers, made it all the 
more conspicuous. He was born with the mark; and his mother 
used to say—but that’s of no consequence to us. It was Frederick 
Massingbi.d, the present Mrs. Verner’s youngest son. 

“Roy has come up, sir,” said he, addressing Mr. Verner. ‘ He 
says the Dawsons have turned obstinate and won’t go out. They 
hive barricad:d the door, and protest that they'll Stay in spite of 
him. He wishes to know if he shall use force.’ 

“No,” said Mr. Verner. ‘I don’t like harsh measures resorted 
to, and I won't have it done. Roy knows that.” 

‘Well, sir, he waits your orders. He says there’s half the village 
collected round Dawson’s door. The place is in a regular com- 
metion ” 

Mr. Vern r looked vexed. Of late years he had declined active 
management on his estate; and, since he grew ill, he particalarly 
visliked being disturbed with detuils. ‘ Where’s Lionel ?” he asked, 
In # peevi-h tone, 

“1 suw Lionel ride out an hour ago. I don’t know where he is 

one.” 

* Tell Roy to let the affair rest until to-morrow, when Lionel will 
see about it. And, Frederick, I wish that you wou!d remember that 
al.ttle noise shukes me; try to come in more quietly. You burst in 
as if my nerves were as strong as your own.” 

Mr. Verner turued to his fire aguin with an air of relief, glad to 
have got rid of the trouble in some way, and Frederick Massingbird 
proc eeded to what was call d the stewar:’s room, where Roy waited. 
Lhis Roy, a har -locking man with a face very much seamed witb 
the sm |l-pox, was worning bailiff to Mr. Verner. Until within a 
few y ars he haa been but a laborer on the estate. He was nt liked 

y the poor tenants, and was Be nerally honored with the appellation, 
“(ld Gr ps,” or “Grip Rov.’ 

“Roy,” said Fiederick Massingbird, “‘ Mr. Verner says it is to be 
left until to-morrow morning. Mr, Lionel will see about it then. 
He is out at present.” 

** And let the mob have it all their own way for to-night ?” returned 
Roy, angrily. ‘* They be in a state of mutiny, they be; a saying 
everything as they can lay their tongues to.” 

‘*Let them say it,” responded Frederick Massingbird. ‘ Leave 
them alone and they'll disperse quietly enough. I shall not go to 
Mr. Verner again, Roy. 1 caught it now for disturbing him. You 
must let it rest until you can see Mr. Lionel.” 

The bailiff went off, growling. He would have liked to receive 
carte blanche for dealing with the mob—as he was pleased to term 
them—between whom and himself there was no love lost. As he 
was crossing a paved yard at the back of the house, some one came 
hastily out of the laundry in the detached premises to the side, and 
cross. d his path. 

A very beautiful girl. Her features were delicate, her complexion 
was fair as alabaster, with a muntling color in her cheeks. But for 
the modest cap up n her head, a stranger might have been puzzled 
to guess at her cundition of life. She fooked gentle and refined as 
any lady, and her manners and speech would not have destroyed the 
illusion. She may be calied a protegée of the house, as will be ex- 
plained presently; but she acted as maid to Mrs. Verner. The 
gentle color in her cheeks flushed somewhat deeper when she saw 
the bailiff, 

He put out his hand and stopped her. 
your 

“Quite well, thank you,” she answered, endeavoring to pass on. 
But he would not suffer it. 

**] say, I want to come to the bottom of this business beteveen you 
and Luke,” he said, lowering his voice. ‘* What’s the rights of it ?”’ 

“ Between me and Luke ?” she repeated, turning upon the bailiff 
an eye that had some scorn in it, and stopping now of her own ac- 
cord. ‘There is no business whatever between me and Luke. 
There never has been. What do you mean?” 

**Chut!” cried the bailiff. “Don’t I know that he has followed 
your steps everywhere like a shadder; that he has been ready to 
kiss the very ground you trod on? And right mad I have been with 
him for it. ou can’t deny that he has been after you, wanting you 
to be his wife.” 

“I do not wish to deny it,” she replied. ‘You and the whole 
world are quite weleome to know a!l that has passed between me and 
Luke. He asked to be allowed to come here to see me; to ‘court’ 
me, he phrased it; which I distinctly declined. Then he took to fol- 
low me ab ut. He did net molest me, he was not rude—I do not 
wish to make it out worse than it was—but it is not pleasant, Mr. 
R y, t» be fo:lowed whenever you may take a walk, let the distance 
kept be ever so great. Espocially by one you dislike.” 

** What is there to dislike in Luke ?” interrupted the biiliff. 

“Perhaps I ought to have said by one you do not like,” she re- 
sumed. ‘To like Luke, in the way he wished, was imp )s-ible for 
me, and I told hin sv from the first. When I found that he folluwed 
wy st. ps I spoke to him ayain, and threatene. that, if it were per- 
sisted ip, I should acquaint Mr. Verner. I told him, once for all, 
tha: I couid not like him, and never would have him. That is all 
that has ever passed between me and Luke.” 

“Weil, your hard-heartedness has done for him, Rachel Frost. It 
has drove him away from his native home, and sent him, a exile, to 


“Well, Rachel, how are 
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rough it in foreign lands. You may fix upon one as won’t do for you 
and be your slave as Luke would. He could have kept you well.” 

‘*T heard he had gone to London,” she remarked. 

“London!” returned the bailiff, slightingly. ‘‘Thrt’s only the 
first halt on the journey. And you have drove him to it!” 

**I can’t help it,” she replied. ‘I had no natural liking for him, 
and I could not force it. I don’t believe he has gone awiy for that 
trifling reason, Mr. Roy. If he has, he must be very foclish.” 

“Yes, he is fooli-h,” mutter: d the bailiff to himself as he stiode 
away. ‘ He’s a idiot, that’s what he ix! and so be ali men that loses 
their wits a sighing after a gir!. Vain, deccitful, fickle creatures, 
the girls be when they’re young; but once let them get a hold on 
you, your ring on their finger, and they turn into vixenish, snarling 
women! Hags! Luke’s a sight best off without her.” 

Rachel Frost proceeded in-door. The docr of the steward’s room 
stood open, and she turned into it, fancying it wasempty. Down on 
a chair sat she, a marked change coming over her air and manner. 
Her bright color had faded, her hands hung down listless ; and there 
was an expression on her face, of care, of perplexity. Suddenly she 
lifted her hands and struck her temples, with a gesture that looked 
very like despair. 

“What ails you, Rachel ?” 

The question came from Frederick Massingbird, who had been 
stynding at the window behind the high desk, unobserved by Rachel. 
Violently startled, she sprang up from her seat, her face a glowing 
crimson, muttering some di jointed words, to the effect that she did 
not know anybody was there. 

‘What were you and Roy discussing so eagerly in the yard?” 
continucd Frederick Massingbird. But the w rds had scarcely es- 
caped his lips, when the housekeeper, Mrs. Tynn, entered the room. 
She had a mottled face and mottled arms, her sleeves just now being 
turned up to the elbow. 

‘It was not iing particular, Mr. Frederick,” replied Rachel. 

“Roy is gone, is he nut ?” he continued to Rachel. 

“Yes, sir.” 

“ Rach 1,” interposed the housekeeper, “are those things not 
ready yet, in the laundry ?” 

**Not quite. Ina quarter cf an hour, they say.” 

The housekeeper, with a word of impatience at the laundry’s delay, 
went out and cros-ed the yard towards it. Frederick Massingbird 
turned again to Rachel. 

* Roy seemed tv be grumbling at you.” 

‘* He accused me of being the cause of his s0n’s going away. He 
thinks I ought to have noticed him.” 

Frederick Massingbiid made no rep'y. He raised his finger and 
gently rubbed it round and round the mark upon his cheek; a habit 
he had acquired when a child, and they could not entirely break him 
offit. He was seven-and-twenty ye rs‘of age nuw, but he was sure 
to begin rubbing that mark unconsciously, if in deep thought. 
Rachel resumed, her tone a covert one, as if the subj-ct on which 
she was about to speak might not be breathed, even to the walls. 

‘Roy hinted that his son was going to foreign lands. I did not 
choose to let him see that I knew anything, so remarked that I had 
heard he was gone to London. ‘London!’ he answered, ‘that was 
only the first halting-place on the journey !’” 

“Did he give any hint about John ?” 
ne Not a word,” replied Rachel. ‘ He would not be likely to do 
that.” 

“No. Roy can koep counsel, whatever other virtues he may run 
shoit of, Suppose you had joined your fortunes to sighin Luke’s, 
Rachel, and gone out with him to grow rich together ?’ added Fred- 
erick Massingbird, in a tone which could be talen for either jest or 
earnest. 

She evidently took it as the latter, and it appeared to call up an 
angry spirit. She was vexed almost to tears. Frederick Massing- 
bird detected it. 

“Silly Rachel!” he said, with asmi'e. “ Do you suppose I should 
really counsel your throwing yourself away upon Luke Roy ?— 
Rachel,” he coutinued, as the housekeeper again made her appcar- 
ance, ** you must bring up the things as svon as they are ready. My 
brother is waiting for them.” 

“*T’ll bring them up, sir,” said Rachel. 

Frederick Massingbird passed through the passages to the hall, 
and then proceeded up stairs to the bedroom occupied by his brother 
a sufficiently spacious room for any ordinary purpose, but which did 
not look’ half large enough now for the litter that was init. Ward- 
robes and drawers were standing open, their contents half out, half 
in; chairs, tables, bed were strewed, und boxes and portmantcaus 
were gapiug open onthefloor. John Massingbird, the elder brother, 
was ronan away some of this litter into the boxes; not at all sixes 
and sevens-like it looked as it lay, but compactly and artistically. 
John Massingbird possessed a r auy hand at packing and arranging, 
and therefore he preferred doing it himself to deputing it to others. 
He was one year older than his brother, and there was a great like- 
ness between them ia figure and in feature. Not in expression—in 
that they were widely different. ‘Lhey were about the same height, 
and there was the same stoop observable in the shoulders, the fea- 
tures also were simiar in cust and sallow in hue, the same black 
eyes and hair. John had large whiskers, otherwise the likeness 
would have been more striking, and his face was not disfizured by 
the strange black mark. He was the best-looking of the two; his 
face wore an easy, good-natured free expression, while Frederick’s 
was cold and reserved. Many pe. ple called Juhn Mas;ingbird 
a handsome man, In character they were widely different; John 
was a harem-scarem chap, up to every scrape—l'red was cautious 
and steady as old time. 

Seated in the only free chair in the room, free from litter, was a 
tall, stout lady. But thit she hid so much crimson about her, she 
would have borne aremarkibie resemblance to those two young men, 
her sons. She wore asilk dress, guld in one light, green in auother, 
with broad crimson stripes running across it; her cap was of white 
lace, garnished with cri:ason ribbons, aud her cheeks and nose were 
crimson to match. Asif this were not enough, she wore crimson 
streamers at her wrists and a crimson bow tw tne front of her gown. 
Had you been outside you might have seen that the burnished gold 
on the window-panes had turned to crimson, for the setting sun had 
changed its hue; but the panes could not look more brightly, deeply 
crimson than did Mrs. Veraer. It seemed that you might light a 
match at her face. In that particular there was a contrast between 
her and the perfectly pale, sallow faces of her sons; otherwise the 
resemblance was great. 

“Fred,” said Mrs. Verner, ‘I wish you would see what they are 
at with the shirts and things. I sent Rachel after them but she does 
not come back, and then I sent Mary Tynn and she does not come. 
And here’s John as impatient as he can be.” 

She spoke in a slow, somewhat indifferent tone, as if she did not 
care to put herself out of the way abuut it. Indeed it was not Mrs. 
Verner’s custom to put herself out of the way for anything. She 
~~ to eat, drink and sleep in undisturbed peace, und she generally 

id 80. . 

“John’s impatient because he wants to get it over,” spoke up 
that gentleman himself, in a merry voice. “ Fifty thousand things 
[ have to do, between now and to-morrow night. If they dcn’t 
bring the things soon I shall ciose the boxcs without them, and leave 
them a legacy for Fred.” 

“You have only yourselfto thank, John,” saidhis mother. ‘You 
never gave the things out till after breakfast this morniug, and then 
required them to be done by the afternoon. Such nonsense, to say 
that they had grown yellow in the drawers! ‘They'll be yeNower by 
the time you get there. It is just like you; driving off everything 
till the last moment! You have known of guing sume days now.” 

Jchn was stamping upon a box to get duwn the lid, aud did not 
attend to the pov toy. Ny 

“ See if it will lock, Fred, will you?” said he. 

Frederick Massingbird stuoped and essayed to turnthe key. And 
just then Mrs. Tynn entered with a tray of clean linen, which she s¢t 
down. Rachel followed; a contrivance in her hand, made of silk, for 
the holding of needles, threads and pins, all in one. 

She looked positiv ly beautiful as she held it out before Mrs. 
Verner. The evening rays fell upon her exquisite f.ce, with its soft 
dark eyes and its chanuiug color. They feu up nm her silk dress, a 
rclic of Mrs. Verner’s—but it had not crimson stripes acr ss it; upon 
her lace coilar, upon the little edge of lace at her wrists. N ture 
had certainly intended Rachel for u lady, with her graceful form, her 
charming manners end her delicate hands, : 

** Wil. this do, ma’am ?” sh: inquired. ‘Is it the sort of thing 
you meant?” , 

‘ Ay, that will do, Rachel,” replied Mrs. Verner. ‘“‘ John, here's 
a huswife for you.” : 

“ A what?” asked John Massingbird, arrestiug his stamping, 
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“ A needlebook to hold your needies andthread. Hachel has made 
it nicely. Shan’t you want a thimble?” 

‘- Goodness knows!” replied John. “That's it, Fred, that’s it! 
Give it a turn!” 

Frederick Massingbird looked the box, and then leftthe room. His 
mother followed him, tellinz John she h:d a large steel thimble some- 
where, and would try and find it for him. Rachel began filling the 
husw:fe with needles, and John went on with his packing. 

“ Halloa!” he presently exclaimed. And Rachel looked up. 

“‘ What’s the m tter, sir?” 

“T have pulled one of the strings off this green case. You must 
sew it on again, Rachel.” 

He b-ought a piece of green baize to her and a broken —¢ It 
looked something like the cov r of a pocketbook or of a small case 
of instruments. Rachel’s nimble fingers soon repaired the damage. 
John stood before her, looking on. 

Looking not only at the progress of the work, but at her. Mr. 
John Massing»ird was one who had an eye for beauty; he had not 
seen much in his life that could match with that before him. As 
Rachet held the case up to him, the damage repaired, he suddenly 
bent his he-d to steal a kiss. : 

But Rachel was too quick for him. She flung his face away with 
her hand; she flushed vivi !ly; she was grievously indignant. Thet 
she considered it in the lignt of an insult was only too apparent; her 
voice wis pained—her words were severe. 

“Be quiet, stupid! I was not going to eat you,” laughed John 
Ma -singhird. ms won't tell Luke.” 

“Insult wpon insult i” she exclaimed, strangely excited. “ You 
know that Luke Rvy is nuthing to me, Mr. Massingbird; you know 
that I have never in my life yvouchsafed to give him a civil word. 
But, much as I despise him, much as he is beneath me, I would 
rather submit to have my face touched by him than by you.” 

What more she would have said was interrupted by the reappear- 
ance of Mrs. Verner. That lidy’s ears had caught the sound of the 
contest, of the harsh words, and sho felt inexpressibly surprised. 

“What has happened?” she asked. ‘‘ What is it, Rachel ?” 

“She prick d herse f with one of the needles,” said John, taking 
the exp! ‘nation upon himself, “ and then said I did it.” 

Mrs. Veruer looked from one to the other. Rachel turned quite 
pale. John liughed; he knew his mother did not believe him. _ 

“The truth is, moth r, | began teasing Rachel about her admirer, 
Luke. It mde her angry.” : 

“What absurdity!” exclaimed Mrs. Verner, testily, to Rachel. 
“My opinion is, you would have done well to encourage Luke. He 
ws steady and respectable, and old Roy must have saved plenty of 
m ney.” 

Rachel burst into tears. 

«What now!” cried Mrs. Verner. ‘ Not a word can anybody say 
to you lately, Rachel, but you must begin to cry as if you were heart- 
broken. What has come to you, child? Is anything the matter 
with you ?” ; 

The tears deepened into long sobs of agony, as if her heart were 
indeed broken. She held her handkerchief to her fece, and went 
sobhing from the room. ; 

Mrs. Verner gazed after her in very astonishment. 

“ What his taken her? What can it possibly be?” she uttered. 
“J. hn, you must know.” : 

“1, mother! I declare to you that I know no more about it than 
Adam. Rachel must be going a little crazed.” 





CHAPTER Il.—-THE WILLOW-POND,. 


Brronre the sun had well set, the family at Verner’s Pride were 
assembling for dinner. Mr. and Mrs. Verner and John Massing- 
bird; neither Lionel Verner nor Frederick Massingbird was present. 
The usual custom appeared somewhat reversed on this evening; 
while roving John would be just as likely to be absent from dinner 
as not, his brother and Lionel Verner nearly always appeared at 
it. Mr. Verner look :d surpri-ed. 

“ Where are they ?” he cricd, as he waited to say grace. 

“Mr. Lionel has not come in, sir,” replied the butler, Tynn, who 
was husband to the housekeeper. 

“ And Fred has gone out to keep some engigement with Sibylla 
West,” spoke up Mrs. Verner. ‘ She is going to spend the evening 
at the Butterworths, and Fred promised, I believe, to see her safely 
thither. He will take his dinner when he comes in.” 

Mr. Verner bent his head, said the grace, and the dinner begun. 

Later—but not much later, for it was scarcely dark yet—Rachel 
Frost was leaving the house to pay’a visit in the odjainies village, 
Deernam. Her position may be at once explained. It was men- 
tioned in the last chapter that Mr. Verner had had one daughter, 
who died young. The mother of Rachel Frost had been this chi'd’s 
nurse, Rach 1 being an infant at the same time; so that the child, 
Rachel Verner, : nd R che! Frost, named after her, had been what 
is cal'ed foster si-tcrs. - It h d caused Mr. Verner, and his wife 
also while she lived, to take an interest in Rachel Frost; it is very 
nrobable that th ir own child’s death on'y made this interest greater. 
They were sufficiently wise not te lift the g rl pa'pably out of her 
proper spnere; but they prid forad. cent education for her at a day- 
school, and were personal'y kiid to her. Rachel—I was going to 
say f rtunately, but it miy be as just to say unfortunately—was one 
of those who seem to make the best of every trifling advantage. 
She had grown, without much effort of her own, into what might be 
termed a lady in appearance, in manner and in specch. The second 
Mrs. Verner also took an interest in hr, and nearly a year before 
this period, on Rachel’s 18:h birthday, she took her to Verner’s 
Pride as her own atte1 dint. 

A fascinating, loveable child had Rachel Frost ever been; she 
was a fascinating, loveable girl. Modest, affect'onate, generous, 
everybody liked Rachel; she had notan enemy, as faras was known, 
in afl Deerham. Her fath°r was nothing but a laborer in all Deer- 
ham. Her father was nothing but a laborer on the Verner estate, 
but in mind and conduct he was supsricr to his station, an owe 
consci ‘ntious, and, in some degree, a proud man. Her mother had 
been dead several years. Rachel was proud, too, in her way—proud 
and sensitive. 

Richel, dressed in her bonnet and shawl, passed out of the house 
by the front entrance. She would not have presumed to do so by 
d ylight, but it was dusk now, the family not about, and it cut off a 
few yards of the road to the village. The terrace, which you have 
heard cf as running along the front of the house, sloped Lanne | 
down at either end to the level ground, so as to admit the approac 
of carring”s. . 

Riding up swiftly to the door, as Rachel appeared at it, was a 

entleman of some five or six-and-twenty years. Horse and man 
3 th looked thoroughbred. Ta'l, strong and slender, with a keen, 
dark-blue eye, and r- gu'ar features of a clear, healthy paleness, he 
—the man—would draw a second glonce to himself wherever he 
might be met. His face was not inordinately handsome, nothing of 
the sert, but it wore an air of candor, of noble truth. A somewhat 
impassive face in repose, somewhat cold; but, in speaking, it grew 
expressive to animation, and the frank smile that would light it up 
made its greatest chirm. ‘The smilestole over it now as he checked 
his horse and bent towards Rachel, 

“ Have they thought me lost—I suppose dinner is begun ?” 

‘* Dinner has been in this half hour, sir.” 

“Allright. lfearedthey might wait. What's the matter, Rachel ? 
You have been making your eyes red.” 

“The matter! There’s nothing the matter with me, Mr. Lionel,” 
was Kachel’s reply, her tone betraying a touch of annoyance. And 
she turned and walked swiftly along the terrace, beyond reach of the 
glere of the gaslamp. i 

Up stole a man at this moment, who must have been hidden amid 
the pillars of the portico, watching the transient meeting, watchin 
for an opportunity to speak. It was Roy, the bailiff; and he accoste 
the gentleman with the same complaint, touching the ill-doings of 
the Dawsons and the village in genenal, that had previously been car- 
rid to Mr., Verner by Freverick Massing)ird. : 

“TT was told to wait and take my orders from you, sir,” he wound 
un wih. “The muster don’t like to be troubled, and he wouldn’t 
give none.” 

- Nevher shall I give any,” was the answer, “until I know more 
ab ‘ut it 

“ They ought t» be got out to-night, Mr. Lionel!” exolaimed the 
man, striking his hind fi -rce'y aginst the air. “ They sow all man- 
ner of inoendiarisms in the plice with their bad examp'e. 

“Roy,” said Lionel Verner, in a quiet tone, “I have not, as you 
know, interfered actively in the management of things. I have not 
opposed my opinion against my uncle’s, or against yours, or come 
between you and him jn any way, When I have given orders, they 











have been his orders, not mine. But many things go on that I dis- 
approve of; and I tell you very candid!y that were I to become mas- 
ter tosmorrow my first act would be to displace you, unless you could 
undertake to give up these nasty acts of petty oppression’ 

** Unless soine of em was oppressed aud kept under, they’d be for 
riding roughshod over the whole of us,” retorted <9 

“‘ Nonsense,” said Lionel. ‘Nothing breeds rebellion like op- 
ression. You are too fond of oppression, Roy, and Mr. Verner 
nows it.”’ 

“They be a idle, poaching, good-for-nothing lot, them Dawsons,” 
ursued Roy. “ And now that they be behindh«nd with their rent, 

it is a glorious opportunity to get rid of ’em. I’d turn ’em into the 
road without a bed to lie on, this very night!” 

“ How would you like to be turned into the road, without a bed to 
lie cn ?” demanded Lionel. . 

“ Me!” returned Roy, in deep dudgeon. ‘‘Do you compare me to 
that Dawson lot? When I give cause to be turned out, then I hope 
I may be turned out, sir, that’s all. Mr. Lionel,” he added, in a 
more conciliating tone, “1 know better about out-door things than 
you, and I say it’s necessary to be shut of the Dawsons. Give me 
power to act in this.’ 

“I will not,” said Lionel; ‘I forbid you to act in it at ailpuntil 
the circumstances shall have been inquired into.” 

He sprung from his horse, flung the bridle to the groom, who was 
at that moment hastening forward, and strode into the house with 
the air of a young chieftain. Certainly Lionel Verner appeared 
fitted by nature to be the heir of Verner’s Pride. 

Rachel Frost, meanwhile, gained the road, and took the path to 
the left hand, which would lead her to the village. Her thoughts 
were bent on many sourecs, not altogether p'easant, one of which 
was the annoyance she had experienced at finding her name coupled 
with that of the bailiff’s son, Luke Rey. There was no found ition 
for it. She had disliked Luke, rather than liked him, her repug- 
nance to him no doubt arising from the very favor he felt disposed to 
show to her; and her account of past matters to the bailitf was in 
accordance with the facts. As she wa'ked along, pondering, she be- 
came aware that two people were advancing towards her in the dark 
twilight. She knew them instantly, almost«by intuition, but they 
were too much occupied with each other yet to have noticed her. 
One was Frederick Massingbird ; and the young lady on his arm was 
his cousin, Sibylla West, a girl young and fascinating as was Rachel. 
Mr. Frederick Massingbird had been suspected of a liking, more 
than ordinary, for this young lady; but he had protested, in Rachel’s 
hearing, as in that of others, that his was only cousin’s love. Some 
impulse prompted Rachel to glide in at a field gate which she was 
then passing, and stand behind the hedge until they should have gone 
by. Possibly she did not care to be seen. 

It was a still night, and their voices were borne distinctly to Ra- 
chel as they slowly advanced, The first words to reach her came 
from Miss West. 

“You will be going out after him, Frederick. That will be the 
next thing, I expect. 

** Sibylla,” was the answer, and his accents bore that earnest, ten- 
der, confidential tone, which of itself alone betrays love, ** be you 
very sure of one thing, that I go neither there nor elsewhere without 
bay 

o Frederick, is not John enough to go?” 

“If I saw a Letter prospect there thin here, I should follow him. 
He will write and report after he shall arrive, and be settled. My 
darling! I am ever thinking of the future for your sake.” 

“But is it not a dreadful country? There are wolves and bears in 
it that eat people up.” 

Frederick Massingbird slightly laughed at the remark. 

* Do you think I would take my wife into the claws of wolves and 
bears ?” he asked, in a tone of the deepest tenderness. ‘‘She will 
be too precious to me for that, Sibylla.” 

The voices and the footsteps died away in the distance, and Rachel 
came out of her hiding-place, and went quickly on towards the vil- 
lage. Her father’s cottage was soon giined. He did not live alone. 
His only son, Robert—who had a wife and family—lived with him. 
Robert was the son of his youth; Rachel the daughter of his age; 
the children of two wiyes. Matthew Frost’s first wife had died in 
giving birth to Robert, and twenty years elapsed ere he married a 
second. He was seventy years of age now, but still upright as a 
dart, with a fine fresh complexion, a clear bright eye, and snow-white 
hair that fell in cur!s behind, on the collar of his white smockfrock. 

He was sitting at a small table apart when Rachel entered, a can- 
dle and a large open Bible on it. <A flock of grandchildren crowded 
round him, two of them on his knees. He was showing them the 
picturcs. To gaze’wondering'y on those pictures, and never tire of 
asking explanations of th ir mysteries, was the chief business of the 
little Froste’ lives. Robert’s wife—but he was hardly ever called 
anything but Robin—was preparing something over the fire for the 
evening meal. Rachel went up and kissed her father. Ile scattered 
the children from him to mike room for her. He loved her dearly. 
Robin love i her dearly. When Robin was a pemy young man 
the pretty baby had come to be his plaything. Robin seemed to love 
her still better than he loved his own children. 

** Thee’st been crying, child!” cried old Matthew Frost. ‘‘AVhat 
has ailed thee :” 

Had Rachel known that the signs of her past tears were so palpa- 
ble as to oall forth remark from everybody she met, as it appeared 
they were doing, she might have remained at home. Putting on a 
gay face, she laughed off the matter. Matthew pressed it. 

“Something went wrong at home, and I got a scolding,” said Ra- 
chel at length. ‘It was not worth crying over, though.’ 

Mrs. Frost turned round from her saucepan. 

“ A scolding from the mixsis, Rachel ?” 

“‘ There’s nobody else at Verner's Pride should scold me,” reepond- 
ed Rachel, with a charming little air of sell-consequence. ‘* Mrs. 
Verner said a cross word or two, and I was so stupid as to burst ovt 
crying. I have had a headache all day, and that’s sure to put me out 
of sorts.” 

‘‘ There’s always things to worry one in service, let it be ever so 
ood on the whole,” philosophically observed Mrs. Frost, bestowing 
er attention again upon the saucepan ‘‘ Better be one’s own mis- 

sis on a crust, say I, than at the beck and cull of others.” 

“Rachel,” interrupted old Matthew, “ when I oe go to Ver- 
ner’s Pride, I thought it was for your good. But I’d not keep you 
there a day, child, if you be unhappy.” 

“ Dear father, don’t take up that notion,” she quickly rejoined. ‘TI 
am happier at Verner’s Pride thin I shou'd be anywhere else. I 
would not leave it. Where is Robin this svening ?” 

“ Robin 8 

The answer was interrupted by the entrance of Robin himself. A 
short man with a red face, somewhat ob-tinate-looking. His eye 
lighted up when he saw Rachel; and Mrs. Frost poured out the ovn- 
tents of her saucepan, which appeared to be a posnenene of Scotch 
oatmeal and treacle. Rachel was invited to take some, but declined. 
She lifted one of the children on her knee—a pretty little girl— 
named after herself. The child did not seem well, and Rachel 
hushed it to her, bringing down her own sweet face caressingly upon 
the little one’s. 

“So Lhear as Mr. John Massinghird’s a going to London on a 
visit ?” cried Robin to his sister, holding out his basin for a second 
supply of the po. P 

Whe question had to he repeated three times, and then Rachel 
seemed to awake to it with a start. She had been gazing at vacancy, 
as if buried in a dream. ' 

“Mr. John? A visit to London? Oh, yes, yes; he is going to 
London.” 

“Do he make much of a stay?” 

“T can’t tell,” said Rachel, ms weg A certain confidence had 
been reposed in her at Verner’s Pride; but it was not her business to 
make it known, even in her father’s home. Rachel was not a good 
hand at deception, and she changed the subject. ‘ Has there not 
been some disturbance with the Dawsons yb Old Roy was at 
Verner’s Pride this afternoon, and the servants have been saying he 
came up about the Dawsons.” . 

*« He wanted to turn ’em out,” replied Robin. 

“* He’s Grip Rey a'l over,” sail Mrs Frost. 

Old Matthew Frost shook his head: 

“There has been fil feeling smou'dering between Roy and old 
Dawson this long while; and now it’s come to open war, I misdoubt 
me but there'll be violence.” 

‘* There’s ill feeling between Roy and a many more, father, besides 
the Dawsons,” observed Robin. 

“ Ay! Rachel child’—turning his head to the hearth, where his 
daughter sat apart—*‘ folks have said as young Luke wants to make 
up to you, But I'd not like it, Luke’s a good-meaning, kind- 
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poorted lad himself, but I'd not like you to be daughter-in-law to old 

** Be easy, father dear. I'd not-have Luke Roy if he were mode of 
gt I never yet had anything to say to him, ad I never wil have. 

«Sth eid Bethe eee Msatte pride, «Pe 

P) sa obin with pardonable le. “Pretty Rachel is 
not for a daft chap like Luke Roy, that’s Aven and sare shorter nor 
other men. Be you, my dear one ?” 

Rachel langhed. Her conscience told her tht she enjoyed a joke 
at Luke’s undersize. She took a shower of kisses from the erie 
girl, put her down and rose. 

“TI must go,” she said. ‘ Mrs. Verner may be calling for me.” 

‘Don’t she know you be come out ?” asked old Matthew. 

“No, But do not fear that I oame clandestinely—or, as our ser- 
Yants would say, on the sly,” added Rachel, with a smile, “Mrs. 
Verner has told me to run down to see you whenever I like, after 
she has gone in to dinner. Good night, dear father.” 

The old man pressed her to his heart: . “ Don’t thee get fretting 
again, my blessing. Idon’t care to see thee with red eyes.” 

For answer, Rachel burst into tears then—a sudden, violent burst. 
She dashed them —— in with a defiant, reckless sort of air, 
broke into a laugh, and laid the blame on her headache. Robin suid 
he nh — ne with her. 

“‘No, Robin, I would rather you did not to-night,” she replied. 
“T have two or three things to get at Mother Duff . and I shall ot p 
there a bit, gossi ping. fter that I shall be home in atrice, It’s 
not dark; and, if it were, who’d harm me ?” 

They laughed. To imagine harm of any sort arriving through 
walking a mile or so alone at night, would never enter the head of 
peneet connaae people. eager ieg oie | and Robin, who was a 

cated man upon the who i il- 
aren “ bed po e, helped his wife to put the chil 
aroely an hour later a strange commotion arose in the village. 
People ran about wildly, whlepertn dread words to one encther. "A 
woman had just been drowned in the willow-pond. 

The whole place flocked down to the willow-pond. On its banks, 
the centre of an awestruck crowd, which had been quickly gath -r- 
ing, lay a body, recently taken out of the water. It was all that 
remained of poor Rachel Frost—cold, and white, and dead. 


(To be continued.) 





= 


AN OLD L°VE STORY. 


A RECENT English book of ‘‘ Personal Reminiscences” re- 
vives the story of Mr, Bradshaw, the M.P. for Canterbury, who “ fell 
in love” with Maria Tree, and who hearing that the songstress had taken 
a place in the Picingnem mail, took the rest of the places tor himself. 
in the name of Tomkins. and resolved to make the most of the oppor: 
tunity afforded him. Unfortunately, his luggage and the songstress 
went by one mail, while he, through a mirtake, trayelled by another : 


“On arriving at Birmingham, early in the morning, he left the concl 
and stepped into the hotel determined to remain there, and gro to the 
theatre on the following evening. He went to bed and slept la e the 
slowing oy, and on waking he remembered that his trunk, with all 
his money, had gone on to Manchester, and that he was without the 
means of paying his way, Seeing the Bank of Birmin ham opposiie 
the hotel, he went over and explained his position to one of the partners, 
giving his own banker’s address in London, and showing letters ac’: 

ressed to him as Mr. Bradshaw, Upon this he was told that with such 
credentials he might have a loan; and the banker said he would write 
eed, seonaany letter and cheque, and send the moncy over to him at ihe 


* Mr, Bradshaw, pleased with this kind attontion, sat himself d 
comfortably to breakiast in the coffee-room. Accordi g to prose, 
the cashier made his appearance at the hotel, and arked the waiter for 
Mr. Bradshaw. ‘No such gentloman here,’ was the revly. ‘Oh, yes, 
he came by the London mail.’ ‘ No, sir; no one came but Mr. Tomkins 
who was booked aa inside passonger to Manchester.’ The cashier was 
dissat'sfied; but the waiter added, ‘Sir, you can look through the 
window of the coffee-room door and see the gentleman himself” Op 
doing 80, he beheld the Mr, Tomkins, alias Mr. Bradshaw, and imme- 
diately returned to the bank, telling what he himself had heard und 
seen, The banker went over to the hotel, had a consultation with the 
landlord, and it was determined that a watch should be placed upon the 
suspicious Date who had two names and no luggage, aud who was 
booked to Manchester, but had stopped at Birmingham. 

* The landlord summoned boots, a little lame fellow, of most ludicrove 
appearance, and, pointing to the gentleman in the coffee-room, told bim 
his duty for the day was to fol ow him wherever he went and never to 
loge sight of him; but, above all, to take care that he did not get away. 
Boots nodded assent, and j diatel ted guard, Mr. Bradshaw 
having taken his breakfast and read the papers, looked at his watch and 
sallied forth to sce something of the goodly town of Birmingham, He 
was much surprised at observing a little odd-looking man surveying kim 
most Laces gate and bet manen A 6 every noveant stopping whenever 
he stopped, and evidently tak ae deep interest in ull he did. At last, 
observing that he was the object of this i t espionage, and tinding 
that he bad a shilling left in his pocket, he hailes one of the coaches 
that ran short distances in those days when omnibuses were not. 

‘* This, however, did not auit little boote who went up to him and 
insisted that he should not leave the town, Mr. Bradshaw’s indignation 
was naturally excessive. and he immediately returned to the hotel, 
where he found a constable rendy to take him before the mayor as an 
impostor and ewindler, He was compelled to apeeer before hs worship, 
und had the mortification of being told that, unless he could give sume 
explanation, he must be content with a night’s lodging in a houxe of 
detention. r. Bradshaw had no alternative but to send to the fair 
charmer of his heart to identify him; which she most revdily did, as 
soon as the rehearsal was over. Explanations were then envtered into, 
but he was forced to give the reason o his being in Birmingh»m, which 
of course made a due impression on the lady’s heart, and led to that 
happy result of their interviews—a marringe which resulted in the 
enjoyment of mutual happiness for many years.” , 











ART, LITERATURE AND SCIENC®. 


A vast scheme is talked of in France. It is proposed to 
publish a 19th-century ‘“‘ Encvclopédie,” to renew the tamous under- 
taking of the 18th. The project been taken up by a capital st, a 

litical economist and a pay ery yee M. Isauc Péreira, M. Michel 

hevalicr and M Duveyrier, so that it looks like business. ‘These gen- 
tlemen, who began life with Be. Simontanism, still retain, now taat they 
have got on in the world, ita bold spirit, Their plan is now, by the 
united abil'ties of the best writers of the day, to construct a synopsis 
of the present state of ideas, discoveries and learning. Philosophy 
religion, politics, history, social economy and all the sciences are to fine 
4 rr One novel feature in the “ Encyclopédie” will be that, instead 
of an alphabetical arran ent, ite subjects will be placed In a continu- 
ous order, according .o their rational connection. 


At Vienna, for some time past, fruit dealers have sold 
gonraee, pears, apples, apricots, eto, ornamented witharmorial bearings, 
esigas, initiale and names. The impressions of these things are 
eff ina very simple manner, A fine fruit is selected at the moment 
it is pogianing 10 aye is, to take red color—and paper, in which 
the designs are neatly cut. is affixed After « while the envelones are 
removed, and the of the fruit which has been covered is brilliantly 


white. 


In order to exterminate rats, take 4 mackerel barrel, for 
instance, and fill it to about one-third full of wat®r. Place a log 
endwise in the water, 60 that one end of it will just remain above the 
surface, Make the head of the barrel a little too small to fit. anc sus- 
pest it by two pins to the inside of the top of the barrel, so that it will 

ang as if on a pivot, and easily tip by touching either side, (n this 
head, thus suspended, secure a piece o savory meat, The first rat that 
scente it will, the meat, se on the barrel head, will 
tip, or tilt, precipitate him into the water and resume its position. The 
rat in the water will swim to the on the end of it and sqn-al 
voctiwosee,. His cries will bring other rats, all of whom will be tilted 
into the and all of whum will fight for the only dry spot in it— 
viz., the end of the . As only one rat can hold it, the victor will 
drown all the rest, can, in the morning, be crowned himself. We 
have scen 20 rats caught in one night by such a trick,” 











Tue Richmond Dispatch says: “Three hundred and two 
indedieg seme. by Jockeews army, «rrived here 
in ov the 


on the 13tb inst. Central railroad, and were 
lodged in the Libby nee, the Yankee Brigadier, when 
taken before Gen. to be treated as « ‘ prisener of 
war!’ Gen, Winder je terms, that he would 
be treated tu accordance) with of tue orders recently issued 


by authority of President Davis. Prince demurred, sud «id he had 
not seen the orders, but Gen. W. that they were imperative, and 
should be carried out. The Prince was then conreyed to 
prison, where, with his brother officers, he wil! oy ‘close confine 
ment? until the villainous orders of the land pirate are revoked by 
compotent authority.” 


Turre is a lady in New York so ignorant cf all domestic 
work that she cannot even knit her brows, 
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Ny bile phe backs OF PanSIDEND HMakiisun, LATELY UStD AS 


A HOSPITAL, AND THE HEADQUARTERS OF THE SIGNAL CORPS.—FROM A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MR. J. H. SCHELL. 


ON THE JAMES RIVER. 
Rebel Battery and Ruins of Church, Jamestown Island: 


JaMESTOWN, the first settlement in British America, was 
founded by the famous John Smith and his com; anions, May 13, 
1607. Our sketch represents all that now remains of it—the tower 
of the church, which is undoubtedly the oldest in America. The 
first church was burnt in the winter of that year, since an old histor 
says, ‘“‘ Good Master Hunt, our preacher, lost all his library, and all 
he had but the clothes on his back. This happened in the winter, in 
that extreme frost, 1607. The one approaching, Mr. Scrivener 
and Capt. Smith divided between them the rebuilding of Jamestown— 
the repairing our palisades, the rebuilding our church and recovering 
our storehouse. All men thus busy at their several labors, Master 
Nelson arrived with his lost Phenix.” It would seem that a similar 
fate attended this second church, for Sparks, in his life of John Smith, 

uotes from that chivalrous man’s account this passage: “In March, 
{817, they set sail for England, and in May they arrived, under com- 
mand of Capt. Samuel Ar all, at James Town, where they were 
kindly entertained by Capt. Yearley and his Companie, in a Martial 
order, whose right hand hie was led by an Indian. In James Town 
he found but 5 or 6 houses, the church down, the palisades broken, 
and the colonists dispersing themselves about planting tobacco.” 
From these extracts it is evident that previous to 1617, or 10 years 
after the first settlement of Jamestown, there had been two churches 
destroyed. The tower, therefore, sketched by our Artist, and which 
stands the solitary relic of that once famous town, undoubtedly be- 
longed to the third church erected here. It is, in all probability 
about 240 years old. Close to this old tower the rebels have erected 
an earthwork battery. The land on which it stands, and the sur- 
rounding country, has long been in the possession of the Ambler 
family, and is in pretty good cultivation. 


Old Harrison Mansion. 





This old-fashioned residence is situated at Berkeley, on the banks 
of the James river, only a few hundred yards from the water. It is 
constructed of brick, and surrounded by a oon of poplars and 
other trees. Here on Feb. 9, 1773, William Henry Harrison, ninth | 
President of the United States, was born, antfor this it remained | 
famous till a few weeks since, when it became of still higher his- | 
torical interest by being selected as the point d’appu of Gen. 
McClellan’s army, and the chief landing-place of all its stores. It was 
at once chosen for hospital purposes, and upon its roof the Signal 
Corps erected a tower for the survey of the surrounding country. 


GRAND REVIEW OF THE FIRST SOUTH CAROLINIAN 
VOLUNTEERS, AT HILTON HEAD.- 


Tne Arago, from Port Royal, having brought us the news 
of the disbandment of the Black Regiment, lately organized at Hil- 
ton Head, by order of Gen. Hunter, induces us to publish a sketch 
sent us some time ago by our Special Artist, Mr. Crane, and append 
the few remarks with which he accompanied it: 

“* This afternoon, having been kindly invited by Capt. Fessenden, 
of Gen. Hunter’s Staff, I mounted my horse, ond in company with 
Capt. F., proceeded to ‘‘ Drayton’s,” situate about three miles from 
Gen. Hunter’s headquarters. My object in making this visit was to 
witness the drill, bearing and present condition of the * lst Regiment 
8S. C. Volunteers, or, ‘Nigger Brigade,’ as some unpoetically 





term it. 





“ Having arrived at our destination, we dismounted and proceeded 
to the spot where upwards of 300 negroes were drawn up in line pre- 
paratory to ‘ dress parade ;’ Capt. Fessenden, acting Colonel pro tem. 
of the regiment, then gave orders for parade to commence immedi- 
ately; a Captain of the regiment at once called ‘ Attention!’ and 
dress parade had now fairly commenced. 

‘I witnessed the parade entire, as well as the company drills in 
the Manual of Arms, etc., afterwards, and I must acknowledge my 





ON THE JAMES RIVER—WESTOVER, NEAR HARRISON'S LANDING, 
OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, 


complete surprise at the discipline and even vim evinced by the 
rabble crowd. Dressed in the regulation uniform of the v. 8. 
Army, tall and strong men generally speaking, they, considering 
that the regiment has not been fully armed but about 10 days, spoke 
well for officers and men. 

‘‘ The officers to this regiment are all whites, 7. e. field and line ; of 
course the non-commissioned staff are black, chosen from the non- 
commissioned staff of regiments in Hunter’s division. The field and 
line show conclusive evidence of study and experience. The men 
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BEMAINS OF A REBEL CAMP AT MANASSAS, 
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number «bout 500, and are neatly and pleasantly encamped on the 
lawn in front of Gen. Drayton’s mansion. 

‘‘ What would the General say if he were to visit them I know 
not. Ah! but what would Sambo de? 

‘IT send a sketch of what I saw, deeming it of sufficient interest 
as all sorts of speculations have been indulged in as to the why and 
wherefore of this step. 

“The health of the men is, I am told, very good at present. 

‘* The officers live apart from the men, in the mansion of Gen. 
Drayton near by. 

‘* I have purposely refrained from illustrating this regiment before, 
from the fact that they were not armed. I now, having waited a few 
days after their arming, send you and your readers the results of my 
observations of Gen. Hunter’s lst Regiment S. C. Volunteers.” 

The following is a copy of the order lately issued by the Colonel of 
the lst Regiment of S. C. Volunteers: 

REGIMENTAL ORDERS—NO. 32. 
HEADQUARTERS FIRST REGIMENT ? 
SOUTH CAROLINA VOLUNTEERS, 
CAMP AT DRAYTON’S, August 1, 1862, § 

The Colonel Commanding takes pleasure in announcing that free 
papers will soon be issued to those faithful soldiers who have steadfastly 
stood by their colors and performed with willingness and alacrity the 
duties of a soldier. They have shown by their prompt and willing 
obedience to the orders of their officers and by their fidelity in the dis- 
charge of the various duties of camp, that they deserve to be free; and 
the Colonel Commanding hopes that their ended hereafter will justify 
the exercise of the authority which has made them freemen.+ 

By order of 
JAMES D. FESSENDEN, 
Lieut. LUTHER G. R1GGs, Adjt. 


Colonel Commanding, 
The following is a copy of one of the “free papers” issued to the 
soldiers of this command : 
HEADQUARTERS DEPARTMENT OF THE SOUTH, 
Port RoyAt, 8. C., August 1, 1862. 
The bearer, Prince Rivers, a Sergeant in Ist Regiment 8. C. Volun- 
teers, late claimed as a slave, having been employed in hostility to the 
United States, is hereby, agreeably to the !aw of the 6th of August, 1861, 
declared free for ever. His wife and children are also free. 
D. HUNTER, 
Maj.-Gen. Commanding, 


ASSASSINATION OF GEN. ROBERT M‘COOK. 


In our paper for last week we gave a brief but compre- 
hensive account of the death of Gen. Robert McCook, who was mur- 
dered about three miles from Salem, Alabama, on the morning of 
the 5th of August, by a party of rebel guerillas. Since then a cor- 
ae sey od has sent us a sketch of this infamous assassination, and 
a short description, which differs from the previous accounts in only 
one particular, that the rebel guerillas did not overturn the ambu- 











lance, and murder the wounded General on the ground, but shot 
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HEADQUARTERS OF GEN, FITZJ0OINN PORTER.—FROM A SKETCH BY 
MRK J, H. SCHELL, 


him while he was in the conveyance. In other respects our previous 
account was substantially correct. Dr. W. W. Strew, of the U.S.A., 
says in a letter to us: “ My first acquaintance with Gen. Robert 
McCook commenced at the battle of Mill Spring, Kentucky, when 
he led his brave regiment of Germans, 9th Ohio Volunteers, to that 
most desperate and effectual charge upon the a i Tigers, 
which decided the fate of the day, even as much as the fall of Zolli- 
coffer, who was killed at the same time. The General then received 
a wound in the leg below the knee, which was very painful, yet he 
was so earnest in is ursuit of the retreating foe, he would not stop 
till we had reached Zollicoffer’s headquarters within the entrench- 
ments, where I found him and dressed his wound. During the 
entire of this South-western campaign he was remarkable for a com- 
bination of social and soldierly qualities, being at once genial, fear- 
less and self-denying. Such a man could not fail to be what he was, 
beloved by all, both officers and men.” 

Brig.-Gen. Robert McCook was born in Ohio, and has, or has 
had, three brothers commanding in the army—all notable for 
valor and ability. Gen. McCook entered the service as Colonel of 
the 9th Ohio, and was immediately sent to Western Virginia, where 
he participated in the brilliant campaign of McClellan in that section. 
When the regiment was withdrawn from that department it was 
attached to Buell’s division, and its Colonel made a Brig.-Gen. His 
brigade followed the fortunes of Gen. Buell’s advancing columns, 
and after the capture of Nashville, Gen. McCook was pushed for- 
ward with Gen. Thomas’s division to unite with Gen. Grant at Pitts- 
burg Landing. At Columbus, Tenn., Gen. McCook taught the 
Western guerillas the first lesson of retaliation. Gen. McCook was 
engaged in repairing the bridge when parties of citizens fired on his 
men. He sent word to them that if his men were again fired upon 
he would immediately commence shelling the town. But having 
a so leniently dealt with previously, they paid no attention to the 
threat. 

Next morning, shortly after the men commenced work, they were 
again fire!l upon. Gen. McCook, on being advised of the fact, im- 
mediately recalled all the workmen from the bridge, and ordered the 
artillery into position, when he commenced to sheil the town, which 
was continued for two or three hours without intermission. He then 
ordered the firing to cease, and again sent the workmen to the 
bridge, after which time they were not molested. 

Gen. McCook participated in the battle of Shiloh, and after the 
evacuation of Corinth proceeded with Gen. Buell’s department east- 
ward on the line of the Memphis and Charleston railway. He was 
a brave man and a thorough soldier. 








How To Cnoose a Wire.—Advice on this subject is seldom 
heeded, but we cannot help but give the council of a Roman father to 
his son: ‘“ Let your choice be a woman who has judgment enongh to 
superintend the getting of a meal, taste enough to dress herself, pride 
enough to wash before breakfast, and sense enough to be silent when 
she has nothing to ray.” 
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|AND THE REBEL ARMY LED BY GENS. JACKSON, 
| 
) the post at the commencement of. the present rebellion, to offer his 
to the Government in the field. On the 17th of May, 1861, he was 
\Brigadier-General, and appointed to active service in the army of 
ac. When Gen. Fremont threw up his command the President offered 
“abject of our present memoir the command of his division ; but Gen. King, 
"sthen with McDowell’s army, was too much attached to his brigade to 
the distinction, and decided to remain with the men who knew and loved 
je is now in the army under Gen. Pope, having left Fredericksburg 
fmorning of the 9th of August, to participate in the battle of Cedar 
i’ but the conflict was over before he reached the field of action. 





S\"ThOM 4 SKRION BY OVE SPECIAL ABTIST, MB. EDWIN FORBES: 
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| the battle of Fair Oaks. 
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LIC.—FINAL REPULSE OF THE REBELS.—Faom # Sxerom py our SreciaL Anmist, Mu. Epwiy Fores. 


REMARKABLE.—Two rather singular cases of remarkable 
escepe from living burial are related as having occurred subsequent to 
The body of a Colonel was found on the field 
and broughtin. Arrangements were madc for embalming it. The process 

















includes the use of galvanism. To the astonish 


The shock was given. 


ment of all the Colonel rose and walked forth. 


The other case was that 


of a Colonel who was found apparently dead on the field. 


In deference 


to his rank he was brought to the hospital and laid among the dead. 
His friends prepared to give him a decent burial, and were about to 
carry the body out, when the Colonel rolled over, and, in tones more 
like th: se of a man drunk than dead, called out, ‘“‘ Ben, John, where is 
my whiskey flask ?” 
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THE SOLDIER'S MOTHER. 
BY AMANDA T. JONES, 


AWARE, little danghter, awake! 
‘she sad moon {is wo«ving her shroud; 
The pale drooping lily-bells quake, 
The river is sobbing aloud. 
I want your sweet face in my sight, 
While I open my room to the night, 
The torn clouds are fiyi g, the lupine is sighing— 
The whi; -powill wails iu affright. 


There’s a shadow just marked on the floor— 
Now soaring and breaking its bond— 
*Tis the woodbine, perhaps, by the door, 
O: the blooming acacia beyond. 
Oh, pitiful weakness of grief! 
Oh, trouble, of troubles the chief! 
When shades can assail us, and terrors impale us, 
At sight of a quivering leaf. 


I weep, little daughter, I weep! 
But chide me not, love, for I heard 
Three times in the depth of my sleep, 
The clang of a terrible word. 
* Your Harry is dying,” it cried, 
“ Ig dying, and dying,” it sighed, 
As bells that in tolling set echoes to rolling, 
Till sound ebbs away like the tide, 


Then the walls of my room fell away ; 
My eye plereed the distance afar, 
Where by the ploughed fleld of the fray 
The camp-fire shone out like a star; 
And southward, unhindered, I fied, 
By the instivct of motherhood led. 
The night wind was blowing, the red blood was flowing, 
And Harry was dying—wase doad! 


I dreamed, little daughter, I dreamed— 
Look! the window is Tit by a face— 
Is it not? Well, how lifelike it seemed ! 
” Go draw down the curtains of lace; 
Tt may be twas only a flower, 
For fancy has woaderful power. 
The loud wiud is whirring. Hark! something is stirring. 
"Lis midnight—the clock knells the hour. 


The horseman had ridden all night; 
His garments were spotted with gore ; 
His foot crushed the lily-bells white-- 
He entered the vine-covered door. 
“ Your Harry is dying!” he said, 
The mother just sifted her head, 
And answered unweeping, like onc who eping, 
“ Not dying, good soldier—but dead !” 
Black Rock, Erie County, N. Y. 
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INCIDENTS OF THE WAR. 


Covutpn’t Stanp It.—On our trip up, we had on board a 
tall, gaunt-looking voluntecr, whose yee not only indicated that 
he wae lately from a hospital, but that it would perhaps have becu 
better for him to have remained there still, for he c.rtaiuly did not seem 
tob ina fit conditioy to travel. He was from Eastern Ohio, and by 
some strange whim of his comrades (soldiers have odd notio:s as to 
numes) he had wonthe cognomen of ** Beauregard.” He was full of dr 
humor, and it had a peculiar zest coming from such a dilapidated speci- 
mn of the human kind, I asked him: 

“ How long were you in the hospital at 

“TL etuyed just five days—I couldn’t stand it any longer,” 

“Why sot Were = not well treated #” 

“ Weil, you see, when I weut in there were six patients, The next 
day they buried one.” 

* Why, what of that?” 

“Nothing; only the next day they buried another.” 

“They must have been severe cases, and made it very unpleasant for 

ou” 

«D)—d unpleasant! I knew my turn would come in time. 1 went in 
on Monday, and if I stayeu I would be carried out on Saturday, So J 
made my calculation, and on re I packed my knapsack and went 
away. If I had not, I’d surely been buried on Saturday, Six days—one 
man each day. 1 couldn’t stand that!” 


DABNtY, THE SCOUT OF THE RAPPAHANNOCK.~—A corre- 
spoudeut of the Hvening Post, who is witua Gen. Pope's army, has the 
followmg notice of a negro scout, iNustra.ive of the idea many military 
men hold that the negrves will fight well and faithfully : 

“One man, the guide in the two ae of our eavalry, deserves 
briet mention. He is certainly a marked man, loyal, true and brave to 
a fault. Virginia may well be proud of him, and the rebels of this 
vicinity have testified their appreciation by subscribing aud offering a 
reward for his head of 8:.500. His skin is somewhut darker thun ours; 
but the front rank oi our brave suldiers has willingly given him place, 
ané his services as scout and guide have been invaluable. He was a 
slave two months ago, and now, at 75 cents a-day, he is worth to the 
Goverument a dozen of the best of us. I notice on his buttons the 
* Ense petit placidam sub libertate quietem’ of Massachusctts. The old 
Bay State ne: d not be ashamed to have her proud motto borne by Dubuey, 
the dreaded scout of the Rappahannock.” 


Tue SNake-HunTers OF WESTERN Vimarsia.—The or- 
wization of rebel guer la leaders in the mountain districts of Western 
ituinia has led to the formation of among the loyalists, 

Among the rebel organizations is one ce as the ‘* Moccasin 


Rangers.” The ant 7S and an easy one, robbing he Union- 
ists with impunity, unti Capt. Bags got up his “ counter irvitent » in 
the shape of a company of “ Snake-Hunters,” a delicate allusion to the 
venomous reptile teasing the name of “ ” The “ Snake-Hun- 


ters” stalwart, rugged foresters, mountaineers and “ original back- 
r are sta » rugg and dart ma th rigi c 





” 





wouodemen "—shrewd, w are athletic and active 
—fleet of foot, ni clim " ud perfect use of knife and gun. 
They were enlisted at Wheeling, mustered into the Union service 
there, under that most hal/-horse-half-alligator a d-the-rest-snapping- 
turilc-est of human beings since the demise of the lamented Col, David 
Crockett, Capt Baggs, who beat every county in Western Virginia for 
the right breed sent them to Wh as fast aa he found them, to 
be licked into the shape require to constitute a Snake-Hunter in good 
sianding. They were ited for mountain service, and were usuully 
kept on the trail of guerillas, and for other independent enterprises; 
but when attached to an army, their business was to “ trot” tn the ex- 
treme front, in the capacity o es, scouts and spics. For a while 
they were with Roscorrns’s army of the Kanawha and Gauley, and 
eame often in contact there w their revel rivals, the Moccasin 


Ringers. 

Att to their arms, the only r feature I believe was their variety 
each seper: te Suake-H unter at presty to indulge his fi an 
consult bis early habits, the training of his and eye, in the choice 
of hie weapons. But in their “ emery ” everything was peculiar, a 
muguifi ent contempt for unitorm dis , them, and motley was 
their only wear; no two + oo oe “Pp ke, and rarely did the accom- 
plished Snake- Hunter permit self to be seen two days in succession 
on parade (if their extraordinary system of tactics included such a dan- 
dyi-m) in the same eccentric m of “‘ duds.” 

But most peculiar of all was their drill. Ev movement was ac- 
compl.shed on the double-quick or in a run, T acknowledged no 
“common time,” and if reduced to a dead march they wouid surely have 
mutinied, This, for ivstance, was Capt, Bagge’s very original style of 
dismissing his company : 

“* Put down them thar bloested old guns, and be d——d to you!” 

[ Which, being interpreted, is “ stack arms te 

** Now to your holes, you ugly rate, and don 
till I want you!” 

(wae, ing reduced to the Hardee vernacular, means “‘ break ranks 
—inareh !” 

Exeunt Snake-Hunters on the run, with divertissement of 
waeere yelle aud squeals, iuterspersed with lifelike imitations of birds 
an asia. 

‘mee, when the Snake-H@iters were detailed to guard some stores 
betwreu F..irmount and Beverley, two elaborrte gentlemen from Phila- 
delphia, who were ings tour of that country, had the good fortune 
to witness their very original style of drill at the close of the per- 
formance invited Capt. to take a drink in a neighborin rummery. 
As the tin-cups were laid out, one of them ex his nishment, 


let me see you again 


not to say admiration, of his peculiar s yle of dismissing, “ which 
him very much like a stampede,” on 

where in the world they were all gone to, and how the Captain expected 
to get them back if he wanted them inahurry. Bag lied that the 
pro ess was rather difficult to explain, but “ it they'd je 

rum walt a minuve he’d show ’em;” w 


looked to and was curious to know 


let that ’erc 
pon, going to the door, he 





fired three barrels of his revolver. The echo of the third report was 
still lingering among the cliffs when every blessed Snake-Hunter burst 
into the bar-room with a\. hole menagerie of roars and squeals and hee 
haws, and without question or apology called for tin-oups. The demon- 
stration of © pt. Bigge’s style of ‘falling in” cost the elaborate 
gentieroea fiom Phila Iphia $5. 

On oue occasion Biggs mide his way into Floyd’s camp, near Gau! 
Briige, diszui-ed as « Quaker, hi< suit of home-made being surmoun 
by the regulation broad- rim, whose orthodoxy was attested b a small 
Confed rite flag, On passing the pickets, his unmistakable innocence 
being countersign enough, he asked to be conducted to the General. to 
whom he had important information to communicate, On being admitted 
to headquarters, he informed Floyd that a party of Union men were 
orgavizing in he neighborhood for the purpose of @noying his troops 
and killing off pickets—that he had obtained complete a of 
their strength and places of rendezvous, for the purpose of catching 
them in a trap, and that he had been arrested and compcel.ed to take an 
outh of secrecy. 

Floyd listened to him with confidence, and was induced to send out 
three compan.es, who surprised the Union party, and captured most of 
them, meantime giving his Quaker friend a pass through his lines, of 
which the latter availed himself without Joss of time, 

But the cream of the story—which, you will please to observe, is the 
Snake-Hunter’s own, and not to be sworn to by any one but himself—is 
to be found in the fuct that the “‘ Union party” in question was in truth 
a gueril a band, mustering by authority of Floyd himself, 

Cpt. Baggs’s style of punishment, like his drill, was peculiarly his 
own, lic knocke down the refracto. y Snake-Hunter with his fist, and 
mauled him to his heart’s content. He was once tried for cruelty to one 
of his own men while under arrest, but acquitted, 

Biggs, if still alive, ls a sturdy, good-looking, swaggering, hard- 
swearing fellow, of about six feet two inches, and quite young. 


A CORRESPONDENT of the Cincinnati Gazette gives the 
following account of the manner in which Gen. Rousseau, who has suc- 
eveded Gen Mitchel in his command in Alabama, treats rebel spies and 
sy mpathisers : 

“* A single sentence which I heard him utter embodies his views with 
regard to ‘he potter of fritteriug away the strength of the Union army 
by sending « d: tachment of soldiers to every rebel’s house to guard the 
owner’s property—a policy which, wherever practiced, has resulted in 
the discouragement and humiliation of Union soldiers and the defeat of 
the Union arms. 

«Let Jeff. Davis furnish his disciples with guards,’ said Gen. Rous- 
seau; ‘they acknowledge the validity of his Government, and declare 
that they are rightfully subjects of no other; let them look to him, then, 
for protection,’ 

“He says he will permit the doctrines of treason to be taught within 
the territcry unger his jurisdiction neither publically nor, as far as he 
cag — ii, privately 

was in his .ent notlong since, when a gentleman caine before him, 
requesting permission to go beyond our lines and visit his wife. He 
had never taken up arms against the Union, but he had aided and abetted 
those who had, and admitted that he was still a Secessionist. 

*** You can’t go,’ said the General. 

ste It scems very bard,’ replied Secesh, ‘that I can’t go to see my 
wife,’ 

‘** No harder for you than itis for me,’ returnedthe General, ‘I want 
to see my wife. You have compelled me to leave her by your infernal 
trouson. You surely don’t expect me to grant you a favor which your 
rebellious conduct prevents me from enjoying.’ 

“* Well, but, General——’ 

“<* Tt is useless to talk, sir, If you will ge to work and aseiet me to 
return to my wife, I will do all I can to enable you to return to yours,’ 

‘** What do you wish me to do, General ?” 

““* T wish you to return to your allegiance, and, as far as ies in your 
power, to discountenance rebellion and treason.’ 

‘«¢ But, General, my conscience will not allow me to do that,’ 

‘** Neither, then,’ replied the Kentucky patriot, ‘ will my conscience 
allow me to grant you favors which are due only to loyal men.’ 

“ Of course there was nothing further to be urged; the baffled rebel 
took up his hat and left. The General turned toward those who were 
sitting in his tent, and quietly remarked, 

** When you have rendered these rebels +. ! sensible of how much 
they have lost by their rebellion, you have taken the first step toward 
making them loyal men.’ ” 


HanpsoOMELY Done.—The other day a Sergeant of Ma- 
rines, whose ship had just arrived at the Navy Yard, got leave of 
absence for 12 hours, when he left for New York to “look round.” 
While strolling in the neighborhood ot Fulton street and Broadway he 
was picke’ up by an officer and rushed to the Station-house, where he 
was kept for ve hours, He was then sent over to the Nuvy Yard in 
company with the officer, to ascertain the truth of his statement. On 
arriving at the N vy Yard the Sergeant gave the countersign and pissed 
in with the officer. The officer seeing that the Sergeant was all right 
turned around to go away, but it was the Sergeant’s day on duty, an 
he assed the officer for the countersiga, Officer did not have it. Ser- 
veant therefore held officer till seven o’clock the next morning, Big 
oke for the Sergeant. 


JOKING ON THE BATTLE-Fim_p.—Gen. Howard’s right arm 
was shattered by « ball in one of the recent battles before Richmond, 
and it was umputated above the elbow. While being borne on a litter 
heme G.n. Kearney, who had lost his left arm in Mexico. ‘“ I want to 
make a bargain with you, Genera,” suid Howard, “that hereafter we 
buy our gloves together,” 








ABOUT FROGS. 


Tne color of the frog is generally of a lively green; the 
belly is white, and three stripes of yellow run down the buck and sides, 
giving ita ‘‘ neat but not gaudy” appearance. A few black spots scat- 
tered about it, increasing with its age, serve, like crows’ feet, to mark 
the flight of years. The skin is soft and always supple, owing to a 
waterproof composition which continually exudes from its pores, Its 
organs of sight aud hearing are remurkably keen, the eyes being large, 
prominent and brilliant, aud surrounded with a ring of gold. The eure 
ure placed behind the eyes, -nd covered with a tense membrane, which, 
while It keeps out the water, does nut impede the hearing. The muzzk 
is puinted ; the mouth rather large and furnished with minute teeth; the 
nostrils small aud delicate. The shape of the body is almost elegant, 
the inferior limbs being long and sleuder; and its movements, whe: her 
in leaping or swimming, are remarkable for their grace and agility, It 
may interest some of our readers to know that the hind legs are nearly 
twice as long as the front, and that it has four tingers and five toes on 
their respective membhx rs, the thuinb and the great toe being of larger 
proportions than the rest 

With all these natural advantages, it is not surprising that Monsicur 
Frog should te the hero of many a romance, and tear throughout 
Europe the character of a successful wooer. His conjugal affection, 
hewever, is unmistakable, and not even the Divorce Court could sepa- 
rate him from the object of his annual attachment. His heart is of such 
strong emotions, hat cruel experimenters have found that it continues 
to beat for seveu or eight minutes after being detached from its body; 
and that, although deprived of air, its pulse beats on without the action 
of the Jungs. In ite juvenile state, the frog opens and shuts its mouth 
and eyes with each beat of its pulse, an operation eminently ridiculous 
un the human subject. 

Its food consists of anything which comes acrose it, either on land or 
in the water—worms, leeches, snails, beetles, n’importe quot, as long as 
it is alive and kicking. It projects its long tongue, which is furnished 
with a glutinous fluid; fixes its prey, and conveys it to its throat in the 
tw nkling of an eye. The operation is so instantancous as to be imper- 
ceptible, Its appetite good, and its bill of fare rather comprehensive; 
it willeveu swallow young mice, ducklings and callow nestlings of 
aquatic birds, if they come within its reach. ° 

If the frog has a weak poiut, it is in the notion which it possesses, in 
common with many ot the highest order of mammalia, that it can sing; 
—," pane en it has considerably injured its reputation by showing 
of ifs vole, 

The French frog is even more conceited in this respect than the Eng- 
lish ; and 10 whatever cause it is to be attributed, a party of French frogs 
© nnot get together without making such an intolerable jabber and 
crouk as would lust an English coterie for their natural lives, “ Brek- 
kek-kek-kek, coax-coax; brek-kek-kek-kek, coax-coax!” is still the 
burden of their chant, as it was in the time of Aristophanes; and the 
old grievance has descended from generation to generation, without 
any symptom of alleviation or justice to Frogland. Curiously enough, 
the ma es muke the most noise, being furnished to that end with a kind 
of bladder in the neck, or double-action bagpipe; but, on the other hand, 
the voices of the females are the hoarsest aud most aggravating. When, 
however, intent upon doing the agreeable, they have another tone oi 
volce—soft, sweet and plaintive, like a bell heard in the stillness of sum- 
mer evening; from which some naturalists have inferred that it is only 
the married couples, aud old maids and bachelors, whose voices are so 
h rsh and grating, the courting and honeymoon tones being pitched in 
a different key. 

Although frogs have no tailors’ or milliners’ bills, they follow the 
fashions in having a new suitevery week or fortnight during the sum- 
mer, and in casting off the old skin as frequently; but, like many gay 
reoplei their country, they lie torpid all the winter, hiding away in 
some subterraneous or sybaqueous retreat, and living, no one knows 
how, on their own resourres. 

Another point of resemblance to the human spocics is, that when they 
have fulfilled their destiny, and hatched a family of tadpoles into the 
world, their gay colors fade, and their whole appearance mes rusty 
and scedy, so much 80 that the country people think they are then 
transformed into toads. ‘bey are, however, in reality, very long-lived 
and vivacious, and even when deprived of air and other essential con- 
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ditions of life they manage to live; they will even exist for some time 
under an exhausted recelver. 

bave many enemies and few friends. In the water they falla 
prey to snakes and eels. pike and trout, end manv aquatic birds, while 
ou fond, hawks and owls, moles and weasels make an occasjonal meal 
ofthom. We have even seen it stated th t wolves are fond of them; 
bnt this may te a mistranslation from the Latin lupus, which stands both 
for the wolf and the pike. 

In France, h»wever, they are reserved for a higher mission—no less 
than that of figuring asa p’at of 20 frances, and making their entrance 
and their exit by the light of wax bougies and the popping of cham- 

e, The most esteemed species frequent deep clear pools, not muddy 
itches, and are, not easily caught by hand. Civilization. however, has 
found out their weak points metimes they are caught at night, by 
being dazzled by bright lights and torches; their brilliant eyes retlect- 
ing the light, and the expert fisher easily getting them into his net. 
But the most successful bait is a bit of red cloth, which, being moved 
about before them, they cannot resist its fascination, but jump at it, and 
are generally caught by the concealed hook, 





— 


HUMORS OF THE WAR. 


THE rebels have no good liquor to treat with, but first-rate 
legs to retreat with. 

Tur loaves that the rebels most loathe are the rolls of 
Federal drums. 

Ir a rebel won't behave himself, if he has a devil that can’t 
be cast out of him, imprison him, devil and all. 

TAYLOR, the old water-pvet, wrote, ‘‘ Nettles will die if 
you sow 7 aye among them.” Perhaps then by suwing hempseed 
we may kill the nettles of rebel.ion. Let’s sow hempseed, 

Tue rebels have everywhere been so unsuccessful upon 
the water that they wi'l have a mort«] antipathy to the fluid all the rest 
of their lives. They never did like it much. 

Tue Jackson Mississippian calls the soil of the South 
“sacred.” When Moses st upon holy ground, be was commanded 
to put off his shoes. The rebel soldiers nvedn’t be required to put off 
theirs, for they have got none on, 

Ir the good mistresses and fair misses of Vicksburg are 
in any degree as vehement and vindictive in their tongue treason ag their 
dear sister rebels are here, the name of the place must hereatter be 
written out in full—Vicksenburg. 

A SOUTHERN exchange speaks of ‘ that miserable, God- 
forsaken, Yankee Doodle pirate, ene and his poverty-stricken 
Yankee hirelings.” ‘This really appears like a rather violent aspersion 
on the noble tellows, considering how ihey have just shelled out at 
Vicksburg. 

‘Tur school-ship Massachusetts arrived at Hyannis on Fri- 
day last, and sailed for Nantucket ge f morning. The cit zens of 
Hyaunie were invited to visit the ship, and many improved the oppor- 
tunity. One old lady, after looking all over a nicely polished brass 
cannon, remarked, “‘ My lor’, what a big spyglass that is.” 

SMALL Boy No. 1—‘‘ Sam, mother says your dad’s shut his 
house all up and lives down cellar, s0’s to pretend to be away, for fear 
he’ll have to go for a soldier!” 

Small Boy No. 2—No, he hain’t neither, He’s only shut all the win- 
ders up ‘ on account of the draft,’ he says. So there now!” 

HEREAFTER our armics will not mince matters except when 
they cut up the rebels. 

FELLOW citizens, ‘‘ go where glory walts you,” and don’t 
let her have to wait long. 

MaRrTIAL law has its faults, but it is better than mob law 
and better than no law. 

Wun the devil rebelled, Michael didn’t swear him and 
ask him to give bonds. 

To establish the gentle reign of peace and prosperity, we 
must inaugurate a hard rain of bullets. 

WE all owe allegiance to the Federal Government, and the 
debt must be paid. This is a case in which imprisonment for debt has 
never been abolished. 

Tue devil is probably rich, but if he had to pay his taxes 
} ceed of the Southern Confederacy he would soun be a poor 

evil, 

Tue Charleston Mercury says that we ‘ have seen how the 
rebels fight.” Yes, we have sometimes secn how they fight, and quite 
as often how they don’t. 





Errvscan 'Tomps.—M. Francois, a well-known French 
antiquary, has rec«ntly made some important discoveries in she tombs 
ot ancient Etruria. Une of the tomos recently excavated by him was 
46 feet below the surface. He first came to a subterranean passnge nine 
feet in breadth, and at th entrance of which there stood a cippus, two 
sides of which displayed long Etruscan inscriptions ‘his passage, 9 
feet long, being cleared, the pioneers at length arrived at the door of 
the tomb, No trace of »ny previous visit was perceptible, and the tomb 
Fs pe to be one of some powerful chief, judgiug from the length of 

1€ puss ige, the importance of the cippus at the entrance, and the pre- 
cautions taken for the preservation of the erypt, When the first gle m 
of light from their torches revealed the interior to mortal eyes fur the 
first time after the lapse of 20 centuries they saw warriors clad in armor 
lying on their sarcophayi; the forme, the vestments, stuffs and colors 
remained visible for a few minuter, until the air from without greduvlly 
penetrating into the crypt, effaced the whole. All that remained to the 
persevering explorers was the weapons, jewels, boucs falling to dust, 
uid a few threads of gold and silver which had been woven Tato their 
garments. ‘The walls were, however covered with paintings represent- 
ng an episode of the Iliad, and of vere superior execution, evidently 
pons to the influence o: Greek civilization in Etruria, The crypt 

ad eight entrances, all adorned with the peculiar Etru can mouldiigs, 
which Vitruvius calla baryeephal#, or top-heavy. The inseri :tione 
were ascertained to be of a peri :d anterior to that of the conquest of 
Etruria by the Romans. It is believed that this tomb dates from the 
fourth century before our era. 


“Dam!"—A story is told of a reverend gentleman, who 
once accompanied a party of pedistrians in their ascent of Mount 
Washington, over a rough and precipitous by-path, and got lost on the 
way. Afver many difficulties and much fatigue the su::.mit was reached. 
On the way the guides and other profane persons of the party restrained 
their remarks ou the situation out of respect to the divine, who, when 
ail stood together at the top, waved his handg mildly as a token that he 
was moved to speak, and: thereupon spoke as follows: 

“My friends, this is a curious world, and men are fearfully and 
wonderfully made. I have noticed, my friends, that in scenes of ex- 
citement like that through which we have just passed, men are scized 
with an extraordinary and almost irrepreesi le desire to give expression 
to the unusual emotions which fillthem, This is as true, my friends, of 
the ancients as of the moderus, though the mode of expressing these 
agitating emotions has been found to differ among diflerent people. The 
Jews sung hymns, the Egyptians danced, the African gathers about his 
fetish ; some nations built great fires, others sacrificed bulls and sheep; 
others still, like the old Mexicans and French of our day, in times of 

at excitement, betook themselves to killing, with more or less 
‘o’ mality, their kinsmen and countrymen. 

“I have noticed, my friends, that in this country, as well as in Eng- 
land, it is the habit o persons laboring under strofig mental excitement 
to make use of certain violent and Segrery phrases—guch as dam. 
This habit, though not to be commendid, but the contrary, does yet 
seem to me more harmless than cutting throats, or lesa wearying to ihe 
exhausted system than either dancing or singing. I rebuke violence, 
ph ye whether of word or deed ; yet I cannot but think, especially 

rthe experiences we huve recently made together, that some ex- 
pression is allowable to the bursting heart, and though I would not 
encourage the indiscriminate use of such objurgatory phrases as I have 
mentioned, yet, under certain unusual and, I may add, paivful circun- 
stances” flooxing sadly at a rent in his pantaloons], “I think, my 
friends, that a r morte] man might spdnlge in moderation without 
doi g wrong. I think, indeed, that I should be justified. myself, ia 
— the word dam. My friends, I am about to do so, with yo r kind 
permission ;” and, lookivg benignantly around on the company, the rev- 
erend doct~r siowly and solemnly, with all deliberation, the so riety 
and energy befitting the occasion, said, “‘ 1am!” 


Tuk following is the form of oath usually administered to 
coutrabands that come within our lines in Central Virginia: ‘‘ You, 
Cicero, do solemnly swear you will bear true allegiance to the United 
States; that you will take good care of the horses and mules, and if any 
of them get away you will go after them no matter how dark it is, and 
will also black boots to the best of your kuowledge and belicf. 50 
help you General Pope.” 


A WESTERN Papet has the following advertisement: ‘‘To 
Rent—A house on Melville avenue, located immediately alongside of a 
fin’ plum orch .rd, from which an abundant supply of the most delicious 
fruit may be stolen during the season. Rent low, and the greater part 
taken jo plume!” 
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‘J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
BRACELETS. LOOKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLEEV&BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for till you know what you 
are to get. Send for Circular containing full list 
and particulars. Send 25 cts. for a Certificate. 

Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 

each one can have, are first put into envelupes, sealed 

up and mixed ; and when ordered, are taken out w‘th- 
out regard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all 

a fair chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will 

gece what you can have, and then it is at your option to 

send one dollar and take the article or not, 

Tn all transactions by mail we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage, and doin 
the business, 25 cts. exch, Which must be inclose 
when the Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will 
be sent for $1, eleven for $2, thirty for $5, sixty-five 
for $10, and one hundred for $15. 

AGENTS,—Those acting as Agents will be allowed 
10 cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided 
their remittance amounts to @l. Agents wi 1 collect 
25 cts. for every Certilicate and remit 5 cts tons, 
either in cash or postage stamps. Great caution sheuld 
be used by our corrempoaseate in regard to giving 
their correct address Town. County and State, 

J.H. WINSLOW & Co., 
: 208 Broadway, New York. 

N. B.—We wish it distinctly understood that all 
articles of Jewellery net giving perfect satisfaction 
eun be returned and the money refunded. 361 


JOHN A. MORRIS & OCO., 
LOTTERIBS ! 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATE OF 
DELAWARE, 
Draw daily, in public, under the superintendencs of 
Sworn Commissioners, 
495> Circulars, giving full explanations and the 
Schemes to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by 
addressing 





JOHN A. MORRIS & CO., 
359-62 Wilmington, Delaware. 


Summer Retreats. 


THE RURAL RESORT 
TRENTON FALLS; 
NEAR UTICA, NEW YORK STATE, 
Is now open for the accommodation of visitors. 
MICHAEL MOORE, Proprietor. 











THE CLARENDON HOTEL. 
SARATOGA SPRINGS, 


Was opened on the 5th June. 
WILLIAM DORLON 
Late of the Mansion House, Troy, N. Y? 





TAMES WILLTS. 
PROPRIETOR OF 
THE NEPTUNE HOUSB, 
NEW ROCHELLE, WESTCHESTER COUNTY, N.Y., 
1s now prepared to receive his Friends and catrons at 
his Commodious and Well-appointed Hotel, where 


they will find the same desirab! : accommodations and 
comfort for which it has hitherto been distinguished, 





Lake House, Saratoga, N. ¥., 
Is prepared to entertain his visitors with the most 
recherché dinners, choicest viands and finest wines, at 
his delightful Summer Resort. His beautiful falry 
craft, the Addie Smith, is always at the service of those 
who delight in aquatic excursions. 000 
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BALLARD’S PATENT BREECH-LOADING RIFLE, 





This Arm ie entirely new, and is universally ac- 
knowledged to be the nearest to perfection of any 
Breech-loading Rifle ever made, Length of Barrel, 24 
inches; weight of Rifle, 7 pounds, Size of Calibre 
adapted to Nos. 32, 38, and 44 Copper Wuter-proof 
Cartridges, Also 


Prescott s Cartridge Revolvers. 


The 8 in., or Navy Size, carries a Ball weighing 38 
to the Ib., and the No. 32, or 4in, Revolver, a Kall 80 
tothe lb. By recent experiments made in the Army 
these Revolvers were pronounced the best and most 
effective weapons in use, 

For particulars call or send for a Circular to 

MERWIN & BRAY, Sole Agents, 
No. 262 Broadway. New York, 


Also, Agents for the Soldiers BULLET-PRroor VEST, 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STO» E, Physician to 
the froy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ner- 
vous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

z= Pail not to send two red Stamps and obtain thie 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 
ple fe to the Troy Lung end Hygienic Institute 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throut an 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth St., Troy, N.Y. 5-7-50 





Employment at Your Own Home— 
Either sex—suitable for a livelihood or leisure hours 
in every city and town. Large profits realized. Ad- 
dress, with red stamp, for particulars, 

DOCTOR WARNER, 

300-3 54 East Twelfth St., New York. 


Beauty.—Hoest’s BLoom or ROSES, 
delicate aod natural color for the cheeks or lipe; will 
not wash off or injure the skin. It remains perma- 
pent for years and cannot be detected. Mailed free 
for 31. HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh 
St., Philadelphia. 359-62 





; . 
.cuarming, 


“Moustaches and Whiskers in 42 
Days.’’—Don't buy * Onguents” at $1 a box, but 
send 20 cts. [coin] for a BOOK containing this GREAT 
SECRET, and many others never before published. 
Mailed free, on receipt of two dimes, by C. E. HUN- 
TER & OO., Hinsdale, New Hampshire, 355 
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FURNITURE ! 


FURNITURE ! ! 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(Ferment ty H. 


P. DEGRAAP,) 


NO. 87 BOWERY, NEW YORK. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No, 65 Chrystie Stroet—-makirg 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States, 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock con 


sists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND 


CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mabogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a 
large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURI, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE 


PATENT SPRING BED, 


The best as well 2s the cheapest of any in us;>. Retall price, $2 exch. 
@@- Their fucilities tor manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteec as repr: sented, 250-74 
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Sent free by mail on receipt of One Dollar. 
361&3 





Commercial Travellers Wanted.—Large 
commission; honorable business. Circular sent. A, 
W. HARRISON, Philadelphia, +73 


Patent Right.—Only #10 a County for any one. 
Something new; Just patented. Send for Circular, 
Address Box 1€9, 
361 Easton, Pa. 


Blair & Wyeth’s Liquid Rennet—For 
making in a few moments delicious Desserts. NOR- 
TON & CO.,, Sole Agents, 612 Broadway. 361 





MARKING MAP 
or 
MARYLAND, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA, 
EASTERN VIRGINIA 


AND TRE 
SHENANDOAH VALLBY, 
D£38IGNED ON THE GRAND@ST SCALE, 
22 by 28 Inches, 
AFTER THE LATEST GOVERNMENT MAPS, 
AND PRINTED IN BROWN OIL COLOR. 


This Map gives with the UTMOST DISTINCTNESS 
every inch of ground where the Union torces under 
POPE, BURNSIDE, MCCLELLAN, BANKS, SIEGEL, ete., 
ete., are Opposed to the rebels under STONEWALL 
qocmeee, OHNSON, LEE, BEAUREGARD and Jerr, 

AVIS. 

It is designed expressly for the use of a MARKING 
MAP; that is, to follow up the positions of the 
respective armies with RED AND BLUE MARK- 
ING PENCILS, asthe daily War Telegrams report 
the same, to gain by this means an understan iing of 
the whole situation of the opposing forces at a single 

lance, 

° For Schools no map can be better adapted—every 
child takes, or ought to take, an interest in our strug- 
gle for life and death as a nation and the distinctness 
of this map overcomes all difficulties of explanation. 
The names of the principal places are large cnough to 
be read across an ordinary room, and the systematic 
marking of the posit.ous of the fighting armies in red 
and blue pencils, adds to the value of this map every 
dey, and also greatly to its ornamental appearance. 
NO FAMILY, 
NO SCHOOL, 
NO OFFICE, 

in the country can be without this Map at the present 
eventful and interesting time; and accordingly the 
price has been marked low enough to bring the same 
within the limit of every one. 


Price for single Map. ......-+++seeseeesesees 26 cts. 
“«  « Marking Pencil, red and blue..... iz “« 


Very Liberal Discount Made to the Trade. 
May be had in every Book or Periodical Store 
througho t the country; also sent to any address in 
the Union on receipt of price in postage stamps or 
other current money. 
L. PRANG & CO., Vublishers, 
361-2 No, 109 Washington St,, Boston. 


Madame C. Mears Burkhardt, 
No. 222 AND 224 MADISON AV., CORNER 38TH 8ST. 
English and French Boarding and Day School 

for Young Ladies, 
WILL REOPEN SEPTEMBER 17, 
Madame C. M. B. will be at home from Sept. sth. 


Circulars at Beer & Co., 701 Broadway; Lockwood's, 
411 Broadway. 359-66 


JAMES PARRISH, 
SHIRT MANUFACTURER, 


323 CANAL STREET, near Broapway, N. Y. 
SUVERIOR SIIRTS made to measure, $18, $21 
and $24 per Dozen. 
FAMILY SUPPLY STORE 


of Bosoins, Collars and Wristbands, for Shirtmaking, 
at reduced prices. 500-63 








Catarrh !—Dk. GoopaALr’s CATARRH KEMEDY 
penctrates to the very seat of this terrible disease, and 





exterminates it, root and branch. Price $1. Send a 
stamp for a pamphict. Depot, 612 Broadway. 0-2 | 


7 “ 
se bers 2524 
ye: = 





es y Se Ce 
2 Gv > 





Royal Havana Lottery, 
ONDUCTED by the Spanish Government. 


Prizes cashed and information fu nished, High- 
est NSA for Spanish Doubloons, 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, No. 16 Wall St., N. Y. 


$—Agents Wantod—To sell 15 newly Patented 
Articles, Profits large. Make $10perday. Samples 
26 cts. Send Stamp’ for Circular, 8S. W. RICE & 
CO., 434 Chestnut Bt., Philadelphia, Pa. 360-61 


$1,600 Yearly made by our Agents.— 

Inclose red stamp and address Box 101, care B. LOCK- 
WOOD, Broadway P. 0., N.Y. 360 

Still Victorious. 

Bogle’s Electric Hair Dye...........Newly improved, 

Bogle’s Hyperion Fluid.........Yorces Hair to grow, 

Bogle’s Balin of Cytherea. . Improves the Complexion, 

Surpass all others, cheapest, best and most reliable 

W. BOGLE, 
202 Washington 8t., Boston. 

















These Celebrated Fugraved Card ‘ 
Old Establixbment, 592 Beoodway, cor. lhuane St, N.Y. 

I Established 1840, [2 Vor Specimen by Mail, send two stampa, 

OW) 


t J. EVERDELUS 
St, N.Y 





Agents, Male and Female—(ct the most 
ready selling article, ‘‘ Bird Work Hol'er” Sample 
26 cts., by mail. ALLYN & PHEL?S, 
361 429 Broadway. 
A Highly Colored #n4 correct Portrait of Gen. 
GEORGE B. McCLELLAN, mailed free for 20 ets, 
Address HUNTER & Cv., Hinsdale, N. H, 361 





Maplewood Young Ladies’ Institute, 
Pittefield, Mass., commences its Forty-third Semi- 
Annual Session Oct, 2d With an attendance uni- 
minished by the war, it conti::ues ite rare facilities for 
inetruction in the solid and ornamental branches, and 
for physical culture. For Circulars address Bey, C, 
V. SPEAK, the Principal, 361-5 


Agents Wanted !—Large Engraving of Gen, 
McClellan and Stafl, 24 by 30 iuchee, 60 ets, by mail. 
C. A. BALDWIN, Arkport, N. Y. 


THE GREAT REBELLION, 


If you want to know when the War began, 

teAD LESLIb’s PicroniaAL History oF THE WAR 

If you want to know how it has becn conducted, 
READ LESLIW’s PICTORIAL History or THE WAR. 

If you want to know who led at diferent battles, 
READ Lusiie’s PicroriAL History oF THE WaR. 

If you want to know how a Camp appears, * 

See LEesLiv’s PICTORIAL Hi-TORY OF THE WAR. 

If you want to know how Battles are fought, 

Bee LeeLin’s PicrortaL Histony or THE WAR. 

If you want to see how Trovups build Bridges, 

See LEeESLixc’s PicrortAL Hisrorny or THe War, 

If you want to see Voraging Parties, 

See Lesiie’s Prcronm. History or THE WAR 

If you want to know the appearance of u Battlefield} 
SEE .ESLIE’s PicroxiAL History oF THE WAR 

If you want to know the appearance of a marching 
Army, 

See Lesiic’s PicroriAL History or Tuk WAR 

If you want to see Portraits of Brave Men, 

Get LesLie’s PicrortAL History or THe WAR, 

If you want to look at Soliliers fording Rivers, 

Sexe Lesuiw’s PictontaAL Uistory oF THE WAR. 

If you want to see the Horrors of War, 

See Lesiue’s PictorntaL History or THe WAR. 

If yu want to know alt about the Me bellion , 

Buy Lesiie’s PicrortaL History or THe War. 

It is {Uustrated with S/VLENDID PICTURES, 
Correct Maps, Views oF Forts, AR*sENALS, 
Suirs, BArYLes, MAncnes, &. It is printed ov 
good paper, from clear type, and is the MOST PERFECT 
aud best illustrated work ever pullisied, It coutaius 
a FULL AND COMPLETE HISTOKY OF THE 
WAR, and the most important events are illustrated 
by MAGNIFICENT PICTULES. 

It is published sem!-montlly; price 26 cts. per part. 
Twenty-fonr parts are now ready. Sold by» all peri- 
odical dealers. Published by FRANK LESLIE, No. 
19 City Hall .quare, New York, Dealers supplied by 

SINCLAIR TUUSEY. 
General Wholesale Agent, 121 Nassau St, N. Y. 


10,000 WATCHES 
For sale at wholesale prices. Solid Silver Hunting. 
case Levers worth 9°3, for © 
10. Solid Silver Hunti 
ers, worth $18, for sis, 
The celebrated American 
Tin.eceeper, worth 3), for 
$20. Send for a Circu ar. 
J. L. FERGUSON, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 
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CARD ALBUMS, 


P. . 
Public Notice is hereby given. that all infringement 
otters Patent Ly ited by the ed 4 


of the I fran United States 
Patent Office, at Washington, to F. R. Grumr., of 
for @ new and useful improve- 
OGRAPHIO ALBUMS, commonly 
known as CARD ALBUMS, will be prosecuted to the 
extent af the law. ‘These improvements, patented by 
Mr. Grumel, comprise all that is at present sold in 
this market, under the denomination of Card Albums. 
So many infringements have occurred @1 Mr. Grumc!’s 
Patent, by publishers and in the Uni cu Stotes, 
th>t Mr, Grumel has inst: us to take immediate 
legal proceedings net ee gd for that purpose 
we have {astru our counsel, D. & T. McMahon, 
Eaqs., 371 Broadway, to commence suits at law and in 
equity against violators of Mr. Grumel’s rights. 

r Grumel has, by TF nny et of attorn ‘y, duly au- 
thenticated, covstituted us his Sole Agents in the 
United States for the sale of ri , under his Letters 
ufi yl, and also for the sale 
his celebrated PHOTOGRAPHIC CARD  L- 
BUMS, many beautiful specimens of «hich can be 
seen at our.galleries. 

Cc. D, EDRICKS & CO., 587 Broadway, 
4 Agents for F. R, Grume); fgr the U. 8. 





$76 a Month !—I waut to hire an Agent in 
every county at $75 2 month and expenses, to sell a 
new cheap Sewing Machine Address, with stamp, 

368-70 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 





The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


| er for the benefit and as a warning 
and a caution to young men who suffer from 
Nervous Debility, Premature Decay, &.; supplying 
at :he same time the means of Self-Care. By one who 
has cured himself, after being pu to = expense 
through medical imposition and quackery. By in- 
closing a postpaid addressed envelo , Single Copies 
may be had of theauthor, NATHANIEL MAYIF AIF 
Esq., Bedfara, County, N. Y. 357-9 


To Nervous Sufferers of both Sexcs.— 
A Retired Clergymm having been restored to heulih 
in a few days, after many years of great nervous euf- 
fering, is willing to assist others by se ({ree), on 
the receipt of a postpaid directed envelope, a copy of 
the prescription used, Direet, the Rev. JOHN M. 
DAGNALL, 186 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N.Y, 357-69 


Vo You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches P 


M* Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (u the smoothest face) without 
east ia a pA Fe ee 
w on A 
PoE. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Bt. Now York, 


Employment !—Agents wanted in every county 
to sell the best (‘I wo-threaded) Fewing M chine cyer 
offered to the public. Liberal , or commission 
allowed, with expensos. Cireulur sent by addressing, 
with stamp, ISAAC HALE, JR. & CO., Newbury- 
port, Mages, 358-63 


Get the Best! 
COOLEY’S CABINET PRINTING PRESS, 
The cheapest and best thing out. 
Send for Circulars, going Sey ° 
J. G@. COOLEY & CU, No.1 Spruce 8t., N.Y. 

















VY pre MADE EASY; Or, How ro 

WIN A Seven e-Cenneining plain, common- 
sense directions, showing how al oe be suitably 
married, irrespective of age, sex or position, whether 
orepossessing or otherwise, with a tixe On the art 
of fascinating any person you wish—a curious, srien- 
ifle experiment which never tails. Free for 26 cta, 

es T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers 


Box 2,300, Philadelphia, 
MUSICAL BOXES. 


Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
24 Tunes, and in all styles and sizes, 
with American Melodies, Operas, 
Dances, etc., and varying in price 
from $2.00 to $250.00, 
M.J PAILLARD, 

Importer, 21 Maiden Lane (up-stairs), New York. 
Musical Boxes repaired. 000 


Business Cards, 76 cts. ver 1.000. 
Circulars, 38 cts. per 1,000. 
Bill Heads, first-class, $6 per Ream. 

Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, and everything from 
a mere speck of a Label to a mammoth Poster, at 
equally low rates. Send a 3-cent same for my Illua- 
trated Cutalogue and Price List of ali kinds o: t 
mg. T. R. DAWLEY, New Prigting Establishment, 
Nos 2%, $0 and 32 Centre Bt., cor, e St., New York, 

850-452 











MURRAY, EDDY & CO's _ 


LOTTERIES | 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES OF 


Kentucky 


AND 


Missouri, 
draw daily, in public, under tue superintendence o 
sworn Commissioners. 
a@ The Managers’ Offices are located at Covington 
Kentucky, and St. Louis, Missouri, 
PRIZES VARY FROM 


$250 TO $100,000! 
Tickets from $2 50 to $20! 


am Circulars, giving full explanation and the 
Schemes to be drawn, will be sent, free of expense 
by addressing 
MURRAY, EDDY & CO., Covington, Kentucky; 
R, 


oO 





MURRAY, EDDY & -v., St. Louis, Missouri, 


ce a a 
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UNDER THE 


Secret ReBeEL (to intending Recruit)—‘‘ Don’t you go! 


{want to know—why should you?” 


____ FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Aucusr 30, 1862. 
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THE REBELS IN 


OLD RKGIME. 


Why should you? That’s what 





ND Pay 
Wy Sa E 
Z 


OUR MIDST. 





UNDER THE NEW REGIME. 


Secret Reser (to practical-minded Policeman)—*“ Oh, don’t. 


Hail Columbia and the Old Flag.” 


lt waswtme. L’m fo 





EXTRA TO AGENTS. 


ALL WHO SELL our CELEBRATED and UNE- 
QUALLED PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGES 
receive a8 & PRESENT, FREE, & SPLENDID WATCH, 
a SUPERB TIMEKEEPER. Our Packages aré SUPERIOR 
TO ALL OTHERS, and have become a STANDARD 
ARTICLE. Each Packsge contains Fine Stationery, 
Rich and Fashionable Jewellery, Fancy Articles, 
Unique Designs, Ladies’ New Fashiou Plates, Merry 
Games, Rare Recipes, Hints, &c., &c., and are wanted 
in EVERY FAMILY AND BY EVERY SOLDIER. Our 
ogents are now making $15 per te | easy. Send for 

ulars with extra inducements, 8.C. RICKARDS 
& CO., 102 Nassau St. Largest and oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. 3610 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 
6 Maiden Lane. New York. 


ey ager te 











Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every 
Description. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loasting Rifles and Pistols. 


Bacon’s Cartridge Navy Pistols, 


Grover & Baker’s 
CELEBRATED 
Noiseless Sewing 
Machines, 


Acknowledged to be supcrior 
to all others, 


495 BROADWAY, New YORK. 


354-70 





Agencies throughout the 
United States. 0000 








“ Rich, Rare and Racy,” siys the 5 cent 
thly of “Kate VAvUGH.” The SENSATION 
ovelette, postage fice, for 10 cts.; ten for 70 cts., by 
GHAS. HENRY DAY, 
The Author-Publisher, New Haven, Conn, 





To Censumptives. 


“Advertiser, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with a severe LUNG 
AFFECTION, and that dread disease, ConsUMPTION, 18 
anxious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure. To all who desire it he will send a 
copy of the prescription used (free of charge), with 
directions for preparing and using the same, which 
they will find a sure cure for Consumption, Asthma, 
Brvachitiz, $c. The only object of the advertiser in 
sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and 
spread information which he conceives to be invaluable, 
and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it 
will cost them nothing, and may proveablesging. Par 
ties wishing the prescription will picase address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 





Mme. Demorest’s Mirror of Fashions, 
QUARTERLY JOURNAL DU GRAND MODE. 

The Fall Number, with splendid improvements 
will be ready ist Every Lady, Mother, Milli 
er should have it. Single, 25 cts.; 
Yearly, with a valuable Premium, $1. Published at 
473 mem ye and sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
on receipt of the price. 3600 


A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., 
i AGaiF YING 500 times, mailed on receipt 
dress ¥. B. BOWMN, Box wy esken knee” A, 


$10—Johnson’s Union Washing Machine 
—Stands unrivalled as the cheapest, best and most 
reliable for Hospitals, Hotels and Familics generally 
—PRICE $10, 

J. JOHNSON & CO., 457 Broadway, N. Y. 


$8—Johnson’s Union Clothes Wrineer. 
made of galvanized iron and vulcanized India rubber 
Never gets out ef order, Is admitted to be the best in 
use, and will fit any tub or box—PRICE $8. 
351-H40 J. JOHNSON & CO., 457 Broadway, N.Y. 


To Consumptives.—A Preacher of the Gos- 
pel haying cured his son of Consumption in its worst, 
stages, after being ga to die by the most cele- 
brated physicians, desires to make known the mode 
of cure, which proves successful in every case to 
those afflicted with Coughs, Colds and Consumption, 
and he ‘v jl send it free of charge to all who desire it 
and wii address DANIEL ADELE, 381 Pearl St., 
New York, 0000 


CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


Tois popular Wine, of which the undersigne! are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 


BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 185v. 


the Medal awarded by the judges can De seen at our office 
00 «6©T)6©W SOCBAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pear! &t., N. ¥ 











BALLOU’S 


ge. Y. &. 


French Yoke 
SHIRTS 


WARRANTED 
TO FIT, 


Se SEND For A 
CIRCULAR, 


Ballou Bros., 
409 Broadway, 
New York. 





For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States 





Howard Association Philedciphia—Ver 
the Relief of the Sick and Distressed, afflicted with 
Virulent and Chronic Diseases, Medical advice given 
gratis ae he Acting Surgeon. Valuable Reports on 
the NEW REMEDIES employed in the Dispensary, 
sent in sealed letter envelopes, free of charge. Ad- 
dress DR. J. SKILLIN HOUG HTON, , =; 
Association, No. 2 South Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
361-040 





Profitable Bmployment—AGENTs WANTED 
—Male and Female, irculars sent free. ©. M. 
DUNN & CO., Cleveland, O,, or 118 Nassau St., N. Y. 


STEINWAY & SONS’ 
PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PLANOS 


Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured, 
and will be sold to suit the times. Each Instrument 
warraated for five years. Warerooms Nos. 82 and 84 
Walker St., near Broadway, N.Y. Send for Circular, 











New.—AGENTs WANTED, Lo- 
cal and Travelling, to sell 25 new articles of rare 
merit. Sales and profite lar Samples 25 cts. In- 
close stamp. RICE & CO., N. Y., or Chicago, Ill. 











Agents—Wr GIVE YoU A PATENT LEVER 
WATCH in every 100 Packages. MAMMOTH EU- 
REKA PACKAGE, Our Agents in the country are 
making $12 per day, Our Packages contain 24 sheets 
of Paper, 24 Envelopes (4 different kinds), besides 
Pencils, Penholders, Steel Pens, Blotting Pads, 
Games, Kecipes, and a Mirror of Fashions for Ladics. 
We want Agents everywhere Send for Circulars. 
ban CATELY & CO., 102 Nassau St., New York. 

° 





Attention, Masons and Soldiers.—Head- 
quarters for all in want of Jewellery. Agents wanted 
in every regiment and town in the country. I will 
send (a8 sample) a handsome Gold Masonic Pin, or 
Ring, or Plated Vest Chain, or a fine Gold Pen and 
Pencil, or Engraved Lockct, or Engraved Bracelet. 
or a beautiful set of Jewellery, or Neck Chain, on th« 
receipt of $1, ea with a Circular of my whole 
sale prices. C. P, GIRTON, Manufacturing Jeweller 
208 Broadway. 3610 


PEOPLE’S LINE. 


STEAMERS LEAVE FOR ALBANY 
ey A evening at 6 o’clock from Pier 16 North River 
oot of Cortlandt St. New World, Mondays, Wednes 
“7 and Saturdays, Isaac Newton, alternate evenings. 





; Se 
Pictorial History of the War for the 
Union—By one of our most popular authors, ele 
gantly and profusely illustrated. 2 volumes, 45 
pages each, royal octavo. Agents can secure exclu. 
sive territory, and commence their canvass at once 
For terms and full particulars address J. G. WELLS, 
No. 113 Fulton St., N. Y. 3610 


WATCHES GIVEN AWAY!!! 


We give a Watch with every one hundred Stationery Packages! 
We give aCOPY OF THE NEW TAX LAW with each Package! 
We givea GIFT OF JEWELRY WITH EACH PACKAGE! 
We give One Hundred Valuable Receipts with each Package ! 
We give Twenty-five Embroidery Designs with each Package ! 
We give 16 Sheets Paper and 18 Ravelones with each Fackage ! 
We give PENS, PENCILS, and Penholders with each Package! 
We give Illustrations of WAR IMPLEMENTS in each Package ! 
We give a BASKETFUL OF GOUDS with each PACKAGE! 
We defy Competition in PRICE and Contents of cach Package! 
We want AGFNTS to sell this Twenty-five CENT Package! 
We want YOU tosend STAMPS for CIRCULAR of Package! 


WEIR & CO., Publishers, 34 So, Third 8t , Philada. 
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Kerosene Oil for Families. 

THE BEST, THE SAFEST AND CHEAPEST. 

Persons desirous of supplying themselves with 
Kerosene Oil of the best quality, and at the cheapest 
rates, as well as every other description of oil, for 
lubrication and other pespeese. will find it to their 
interest to call upon the undersigned, who are pre 
— to sell any quantity required by Families and 

erchants, from one gallon to a thousand, 

MES TURNER & SON, 
3610 157 Water St., New York. 


Gold Pens and Holders, 


At prices to suit the times, retailed at wholesale 
prices. Gold Pen, Solid Silver Extension Cases, at 
$1, $1 50, $1 75, $2 25, $2 75, each according to the 
size, warranted to last five years. Gold Pens re- 
pointed equal to new on the receipt of 25 cts. in 
stamps. gents wanted in every regiment; orders 
by mail promptly attended to. Send for a Circular 
giving full list of prices and engravings of the Pens, 

E. 8S. JOHNSON, 
Manufactory and Office, 15 Maiden Lane, 

Established 1845. New York City. 

360-30 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash- 
ington, Fortress Monroe, Harrison’s Landing, 
Newberne, Port Royal, w 4 ail other places, should be 
sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No, 
74 Broadway. Sutlerg charged low rates. 











Sea Bathing at Long Branch. 
UNITED STATES HOTEL. 


This commodious and well-arranged Hotel offers to 
the public the best facilities for Sea-bathirg and 


PLEASANT SUMMER RECREATION. 


Its nearness to the city and ease of conveyance ren- 
der it peculiarly convenfent for New Yorkers. 
B. 4. BHOE » Proprietor. 








John L. Ferguson, 


Manufacturer and Importer of Watches, 
208 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 3610 
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Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 
Made to Measure at $24 per doz. 
OR SIX FOR $12. 


MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fine Linen Bosoms, and warranted as good a 
Shirt as sold in the retail stores at $2 50 each, 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN 
BE MADE AT $26 PER DOZ. 


Very Strong Made Shirts, 
SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS. 


Self-Ieasurement for Shirts. 

Printed directions tor self-meagurement, list of 
prices, and drawings of different styles of Shirts and 
Collars sent free everywhere. Theserules are 60 easy 
to understand that any one can take their own mea- 
sure. I warrant a perfect fit. 

The cash can be paid to the Express Company on 
receipt of the goods, 


ARMY SHIRTS, 


MADE FROM FRENCH FLANNEL, 
$18, $24 and $30 per Dozen. 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS 


8. W. H. WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, 


Between White and Walker Sts., New =... 











Agents ! !—We offer you the 
NE PLUS ULTRA PRIZE PACKAGE; 
Also, all other GIFT and STATIONERY PACKETS 
at unprecedented low prices. WE do NOT give a 
SPLENDID GOLD WATCH (1!) 
to all who deal with us; but we sell our goods at 
petess which enable you to realize enormous | great 
vesides a PREMIUM in articles which will bring 
CASH! The contents of our Packages give satisfac- 
tion to all who buy them. They surpass all others in 
gouty Full particulars in Circular, mailed free, O. 

ASKINS & CO., 36 Geekman 8t., New York. 3610 


The Most Exciting Book of the Day. 
A Record of American Valor. 
NOW READY, 
Tue NEW EDITION OF 
HEROIC INCIDENTS, PERSONAL 
TURES AND ANECDOTES 
OF THE 


CIVIL WAR IN AMERICA. 


Neatly bound iv an Illustrated Cever, printed in 
colors, being a collection of the most interesting and 
daring deeds performed by our gallant soldiers. It is 
embellished with 


Forty Striking Illustrations, 
BEAUTIFULLY DRAWN AND ENGRAVED. 


This is the Book for Summer travelling, the Inci- 
dents being complete in themselves, and related in 
simpl* language. It is an admirable volume to send 
to the camp, calculated at once to amuse and rouse to 
patriotic action. 

Price 25 Cents. 


FRANK LESLIs 
Publication Office, 19 City Hall Square. 
For sale by Sinclair Tousey and all Newsvendors: 


ADVEN- 














